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J* ancient times when Helen's fatal Charms 
Rouz'd the contending Univerſe to Arms, 
The Stæcian Council bappily deputes  _. 


The ariful Captain frund, witheut Delay, 


VVere afted, That they even Med Kings, * 
er one Helen r artful, vicious Charme, 


Where great Achilles, a Deſerter lay. \ 
Him Fate had warns to ſbun the Trojan Blows: \ 


Aim Greece reguir d- —againft the Trojan Foes. 


All their recruiting Arts were needful here, 


To raiſe this great, this tim raus Volunteer. : | | 


U'iyſſes well could talk—hefrirs; he warms 


The warlike Touth He liflens to the Charms 
Of Plunders, fine lac'd 2 and gn ring Arms; ; 
Ulyſſes caught the young prong 

And lifled bim who 222 the Fate of Troy. 
Thus by Recruiting was bold Hector Hain, 
Recruiting thus {air Helen did regain. 

If for one Helen fuch prodig Pian mos 


* * 
: 


Half the tranſported World was frund in arm; 


up What for ſo many Helens may we dare, 


J/bſe Minds as well gs Faces are fo fair? 

it by one Helen's Eyer, Old Greece could find 
J's Homer fir d ta write, ev'n Homer blind 5 
be Britons ſure beyond Cempare may. uri, 
YN” view ſo many * ev'ry Night. 


EPILOGUE. 
L L ladies and gentlemen, that are willing to ſee 
the Comedy, called the Recruiting Officer, let them 
repair to-morrow night, by fix o'clock, to the fign of 
the Theatre Royal in 2 and they ſhall be bind 
ly entertained. N 15 
We ſcorn the vulgar Ways to bid you come, _ 
Whele Europe now obeys the Call of Drum. Wo 
The Seldier, not the Poet, bere app, | 
And beats ap for a Corps of Volunteers ; 5 
He finds that Muſic chiefly dogs delight je, n 
Aud therefore chuſes _ to multe ye oo 
Beat the Granadier March—R ow, row, row, = Ges 
tlemen, this piece of muſie, called in Overture to. @ 
Battle, was compos'd by a famous 7talian Maſter; and 
vas perfortn'd with wonderful fueceſs, at the greatopera: 
of Vigo, Schellenberg, and Blenheim; it came of with the 
_ applauſe of all Eurape, excepting Fange; the French 
found it a little too rough for their Deticatefe., 
Some that have acled on theſe glorious ſlages, 
Are here to witneſs to ſucceeding ages, | 3 
Thu: no Mufic like the G ranadier i engage. 
Ladies; we muſt own, that this Muſtc of ours is not 
altogether ſo ſoft as Bononcini's\ yet we dare affirm, that 
it has laid more people aſſeep than all the Camilla's in the 
world; and you'l condefcend to own, that it keeps one 
awake, better than any Opera that ever was aﬀed. _ 
The Granadier March ſeems to be a compoſure ex- 
cellently adapted te the Genius of the Enplifh, for ne 
muſic was ever followed ſo far by us, nor with fſo- 
much alacrity; and with all deference to the preſent 
ſabſcription, we muſt ſay, that the Granadier Marche 
has been ſubſcribed: for by the whole grand alliance: 
And we preſume to inform'the Ladies; that ir always 
has the pre-eminence abroad, and is conſtantly heard 
by the talleſt,” handſomeſt 7 in the whole army. In 
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Mr. Balance, | 

Mr. Scale, 5 Three Jultices, Mr. Redmany. 

"Mr. Scruple, - 

Mr. I/orthy. a.Gentleman of Sbrop hf „ Mr, Hal \ 
apt. Plume, + Two Recruiting TH Synitth. 


1 
bort, to ceatify the mae Taſte, our Author i is now + 


adapting ſome words to.the Grenadier March, which- 


- Ke intends to have perform'd to-morrow, if the Lady, 


who is to ſing it, ſhould not happen to be ſick, 
This be concludes to be the ſureſi way 


_ Ol ; can. ere rl . bis Plar. 
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At Covenr-Ganvpan 17 64+ 


"MEN, 4 
CMr. Ci 


Me. Wignell, 


Capt. Brazen, . Officers, 6 Mr. oed -d. 


Kite, Serjeant to Plume, ' _- Mr. Morris... 
>" a 0 i Clown,  _ Mr. Dunftall.. 
_  Coftar Pear mala, 2 * Mr. Bradſhaw. 
[rags W $ 8 Mr. Lewis, 
5 WOM. E N. . 
tende, A Lady of Fortune. . . Mrs, Dyer. 
bia, Daughter to Balance ? 4 
| 8 Love uli Plume, 7 | in Masi. 
Lucy, Melinda's Maid, | | Mrs, Pitt. 
Boſe 4 Country yOu. | Mis mes 


Conſtable, Reervits, Mob, Servants and Attendants, 
SCENE SHREWSBURT.. 


To draw you hither: for you all obey „ee 5 | 


PRAMATIS PER 15 N: A. 
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: : A O I. 
SCENE, The Market 8 beats the rana 
: : dier March. 
Enter a? Kite, followed by Thomas "Apple-trees- 
 Eoftar Pear<mainy and the Mob. 
2 * wer © any gentlemen, ſoldiers; or others; 
making a have a mind to ſerve his majeſty, and 


ſpeech. * pull down the” French king: if any 
| x prentices have ſevere maſters, any 
| children have undutiful parents: if” 
any ſervant have too little wages, or any buſb ind too 
much wife; Let them repair to the noble ſerje ant Kite, - 
at the ſign of the Raven, in this good town of Shrewſ- 
bury, and they ſhall receive preſent relief and enter - 
tainment— Gentlemen, don't beat my drum here to 
inſnare or inveigle any man, for you muſt know. Gen- 
tlemen, that I anra man of honour: Beſides I don't 
beat up for common ſoldiers; no; 1 liſt only Grana - 
diers, Granadiers, gentlemen- Pray, gentlemen, ob- 
ſerve this cap——This" is the cap of hbnour, it dubs a 
man a gentleman, in the drawing of a tricker; and 
he that has the good fortune to be born ſix feet high, - 
was born to be a great man — Sir, wilfH you give me leave 
to try this cap upon your head? 

Cat. is there no harm in't? Wont the cap lit me? 

Kite No, no, no more than ! can - Come, let me ſee 
how it becomes you. 

C. Are you ſure there de no conjuration in it? No- 
gun powder plot upon me? 

Kite, No, no, friend; dont fear, man, 


Goff. NM wind wiſgives me plaguily—Ler" me fee: 
A 4 2 222 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Spirit but I corn to coax, tis baſe: Thou 


N .acrous king, and loves his ſubjects—I hope, tlemen, 
vou won Tefal the king's d 4 23 


The Recxuitt, e Offer. 
it—(Coing to put it on ) It ſmells woundily of Sweat and 
Brimſtene. Smell Tummer, 

os AY, * does it. i. 

2 N erjeant, what riting is this qthe 

- Pan: Gf ie Jean 8. upo 

Kite. The Crown, or the Bed of 0220 

M. ray now, what may be that fame bed 5Fkdnour? 
_ Kite. O! a mighty large bed! bigger by half than 
the great bed at 12 thouſand people may lie in 
it together, and never feel one another. | 

:Goft. Mywwife and I won'd-do well to lie in't, for we 


F dont care for feeling one another But do folk ſleep 


found in this ſame bed of honour ? 
Ait. Sound? Ay, ſo ſound that they never wake. 
Coft. Wauns! I 1115 again that my wife lay there. 
6 yon Say you ſo! Then, I find, brother 
. Brother! hold there, friend; I am no kindred to 
Four that Lknow.of yet— Looke, ſerjeunt, no cdaxzing. 
no wheedling. dye ſee— If I have a mind to liſt, why 
o- It not, why tis nat ſo- therafore take your cap and 
our brotherſuip back again, for Iam not diſpoſed at this 
preſent riting No coaxing, no brothering me, faith. 
Kite, I coax ? I wheedle? Lam above it, ſir? 1 have 


. | fery'd. twenty campaigns But, fir, you talk well, 


and I muſt own, that-yau are a Man every inch of you. 
A pretty young ſprightly teHow—-l Sor fellow with 

gh muſt ſay, 
that never in my life have I ſeen @ man better built! 
how firm and ſtrong he treads ! he ſteps like a caſtle; 
but I ſcorn to wheedle any man — Come, * Lad, 


| will ye take ſhare of a pot? 


Call. Nay, for that matter, I'll ſpend MT enn wich 
tho belt he, that wears a head. that 18, begging your par · 
Aon. ſir. and i in A fair way. | 4 

Kite. Give me your hand then; and now, gentlemen, 


'T have:no more to. ſay. but this Here's a purſe of gold, 


and t there's.2 tub of humming ale at my Quarters —— 
Tis the king's money, and the king's.driak—He's a ge- 


All Mob. No, no, no, 
Kite. Huzza chen hazas for the king and the o- 
"aur of Shropſhive, 4 


* 


The Recruiting Offer. 


Mil. Hozza l if 
Mie. Beat Drum, {Exeunt N * 
Granadicr's 
Enter Plume in a riding Habir. 

Plume. By the Granadier marc that ſhould be my 
drum; and by that ſhout, it thould- beat with ſuce 
Let me ſee—Four o'clock ng em his "Wark. 3. 
At ten yeſterday morning I left —— hundred-- 
and twenty miles in thirty hours is pretty ſmart * 

bat nothing to the-fatigue of recruiting. = 
: X Euter Kite. > | 
Wie. Welcome to Shnow/bury, noble captain : Side | 

- the banks of the Danube tothe. Severn fide, noble cap 
tain. you're welcome. 

Plume. A very elegant reception, indeed, Mr. Rites 
Sad you are fairly enter d into Cana recruiting ſtrain:.— 
Pray, what ſuedeſs t 

Me, Tre been here a week; and 1 ve recruited fire. 

Plume. Five | Pray what are they? ; 

Kite. I have liſted the ſtrong man of unt; the King: 
of the Canter, « a-Sooreb Pedlar, 2-ſcoundrel Attorney, 


and a Mee Parſon, 
Plume. An Attorney! Wertithou mad? Lit a laws- 


yer! Diſcharge him, diſcharge him chis minute, 

Kite, Why, Sir? 

Plume. Becauſt I will have nobody i in mx companys 
chat can write; a fellow that can write, can draw pe- 
titions -—1 ſay-this minute diſchar him. | 

Kite. and Shen ſhall 1 do with Parſon?” 

Plume. Can he write? 

Kite. Ham! He plays rarely upon the gddle. 

Plume. Keep him by all means —But how ſlands the- 
country affected ? Were the people pleas'd with the news 
ef my coming to town? 

Kite, Sir; che mob are ſo pleaſed: with your honour. 
aad the juſtices and better ſort of people are ſo delighted 
with me, that we ſhall ſoon do our buſineſs —Bat, fir, 
you have got a recruit here that you. little think of... 

Plame. Who? 

| Kite. One that you have beat up for the laſt time you: | 
were in the country; Los remember your vld friend: 
M. at the Cale? 

Alume, Shenot with child, I hops; A8 Kites. 


be oy * 
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16 ' The Recruiting Officer. 
— Kite. She was brought to bed re 
Plane. Kite, you muſt father the Child. 
Ate. And ſo her F riends will obli ge me to as 
e . 
' "Plume. It they ſhou'd, we'll take her with us; ſhe 
can waſh you know, and make a bed upon oceaſion. 
Kite. Ay, or unma ke it upon occafion, - But your 
Heger. knows that I am married EN. 
Plume. To how many? | 
Kite, I can't teſſ readily —Fhave ſer them W here 


pon che Back of the Muſter Roll. C Dres it our]. 


Let me ſee,— [mprimis Mrs Shely Snitereyes, the ſells Po · 
"tatoes upon Ormond Key in Dablin— Peggy Guzzle, the 
Brandy Woman at the Horſe Guards, at White Ha! 


_ Dolly Wag gon, the Carrier's Daughter at HullMada- * 


moiſelle % bottom flatat the Buſi— Then Jenny Oakham, 


_ the Ship. Carpenter's Widow at Port/mourb; but I: 


dont reckon upon her, for ſtie was married at the ſame: 


Time to Iwo. Lieutenants of Marines and a Man of- 


War s Boatſwain. 
Plume. A foll Dare dave: nam'd 83 
Come make them half a dozen. 22 is * 
Boy or a Girl? 
Kite, A chopping Boy. © 
Plume. Then ſet the Mother. Sewn in your „Linen 
the Boy in mine: Enter him a Grenadier by the 8 | 

- of Francis. Kite, abſent upon Furlow— I'IFallow you a 
Man's Pay for his-Subfiltence,.and now ö — 
Wench 1 in the Straw. 

Kite, 1 ſ{ball, Sir 
Plume. But hold, Wer vou 435 any Uſe of your: | 

„ Dettor's Habit fince you arriv'd? 

Kite. Yes, yes, Sir, and my F ame's all about heed. 
try for the moſt faithfui-Fortune teller, that ever tolda. 
; Lie—l was oblig d to let my-Eandtord into the ſecret, 
"for the Convenience ot keeping it ſo: but he's an he- 
© neſt fellow, and will be faithful to any Roguery that 
is truſted to him. This device, Sir, will get you Men, 


and me Money, which I think is all we want at pre- 


fent— Zut yonder comes your Friend Mr. 1 
las your Honour any farther Commands: | 
Plume. None at preſent [Exit Kite. ] Tis indeed: 


whe Picture df Worthy, but the Life" 8 ä Euter 


— _ 


W 
A A 


De Recruiting Orr: 5 11 


Euer Worthy. | 
| my arms'a crofs; Worthy! Methinks you Would 
held them open when a friend's ſo near — The mak - 
has got the vapours in his ears, I believe: I maſt ex- 
pal this melancholy ſpirit. 
| Szleen, thou —. of Fiend below,  . 
Fly, 1 conjure thee, by this magic blow © 
Hou. [Slaps W 26> 
War. Plunel my dear captain, 2 Safe an 
und WAY ! 


Plume. I ſcaped ſafe from Germany, and ſound, 1 35 


hope, from Landen; I have'loſt neither leg. 
arm, nor noſe: Then Ply inſide, tis neither trou- 
bled with ſympathies r antipathies and 1 have aan 
excellent ſtomach for roalt beef. 
or. Thou art a happy fellow, once 1 was ſo. 

Plume. What ails thee, man? No inundations nor” 
earthquakes in Wales, hope? Has your father roſe= 
from the dead and re 50 his ellate * 

Mor. Nod). 

3 Then- vor are marry'd firely 2? 

0 
Plume, Then you are mad, or turning quaker? * 


Weir. Come i muſt out with it—— Lour once gay, s 


roving friend is dwindled into an e chought- 
ful, romantic, conſtant coxcotnb. 
Plume And pray what is. all this for? | 
Hor, For a woman. 1 
Plume. Give me thy hand: If thou go to that, be- 
hold me as obſequious, as thoughtful, and- 999 2 
a èoreomb as your worſhip... _ 
Wor. For whom ? - | | 
Plume For a regiment—Butfor a e >Sdeath Þ 
1 dave been conſtant to fifteen at a time, but never me- 
lancholy for one, and can the love of one bring you into - 
this condition? Pray, who is this wonderful Helen? 
Wir. A Helen indeed! not to be won under ten years 
| fege, as great a beauty and as great a jilt. ' 
Plume, Ailt! pho! 1s the as great a whore? | 
W.r. o, no. 
Plame. Tis ten thouſand pities But who i is ſhe ? Do» 


11 know her? 


orthy en the Dialer. 2 
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T2 The Recruiting Mer. 
Mor. Very well. : 
Plume. That's, e know no Woman at 
will hold out a ten Year's Siege: 

Ver. What think you of Mclinds ? 

Plume. Melinda | Why ſhe began to * this 
time Twelde· month, and offered to ſurrender upon ho- 
nourable terms; and I adviſ'd you to propoſe a ſettle- 


ment of five hundred Pounds a year to her, before Þ 
went laſt abroad. 


Wer, Idid, and ſhe hearken'd to it, debring only one 


week to conſider —When, beyond her — the town 


was reliev'd,and I fonc'd to turn my hegei into a blockade. 
Hunt. Explain, explain. 

Wer. My Lady Richly, her aunt in Flint/kire dies, and 
leaves her,atthis critical time. twenty thouſand pounds.. 

Plume. Oh the Devil! What a delicate woman was 
there ſpoil'd! But by the rules of war now Vertu. 
Blockadewas tooliſh— after ſuch a convoy of proviſions 
Waszenter d the place, you could have no thought of re- 
dueing it by Famine; you ſhould have redoubled your 
attacks; taken the town by Storm, or have died * | 


the Breach 


or. 1 dia make one gen eneral Aﬀault, but was to vi · 
n vepulſ d, that deſpairing of ever gaining her 
iſtreſs, I have alter'd my conduct, given my; 


f Addreſſes the ohſequious and diſtant turn, and court 
| her now for à wife. 


Plume. So as you-grew nn mhe grew bavghty: 
Ind hecapſe.you approach“ d har AS.A Goddeſs, ſhe us di 


Jou like 2 dog. 


Wor. Exactly. © | | 
Plume. Tis * way of em all. an "Worthy, — 


 Abſequions and diſtant Airs will never bring a tO» 


"gether; you muſt not think to ſurmount her. Pride by 


Jour bumility: Wou'd youbring her to better thoughts. 


of you, ſhe muſt be reduc d to a meaner Opinion of her- 


8 150 Let me ſee, the very firſt thing that 1 would do, 


onH be to with be . and hire three 


or four Wenc hes in the Neighbourhood to report that 


hid got them with-Child —Suppoſe we lampoon'd all 


ne pretty women in town, and left her out; or, what 
jf we made a Ball, and forgot, to invite her with one- 


er two of the uglieſt Wor 


The Recruiting Meer. 13 
Wor. Theſe wou'd be Mortiſications, I muſt confeſay, 
but we live in ſuch a preciſe, dull place, that we can 
have no balls, no lampoons, no—— : 

Plume. What } no Baſtards ! and ſo many Recrvit- 
ing Officers in town ! I thought twas a Mazim among 
them, to leave as many Kecruits-in the country as they 
carry d out. 

Wor. No body doubts your good will, noble Captain, 
in ſerving your country with your beſt Blood ; witneſs. 
our Friend Molly at the Caſlle; there have been tears in 


town about that Buſineſs, Captain. 


Plume. I hope Sylvia has not heard of it. 

Wor. O, Sir, have you thought of her? 1 began to 
fancy you had forgot poor Gleis. 

Plume. Your affairs had quite put mine out of my. 
Head. Tis true, Sy/wa and.I had once agreed to go 
to bed together, con'd we have adjuſted Preliminaries;. 
but ſhe wou ' d have the Wedding before Conſummation, 
as ! was. for Conſummation before the Wedding; we 
cou'd not agree. She was a pert, obſtinate fool, and 
wou'd loſe her. Maidenhead. her own way, ſo. ſhe mar 
keep it for Plume, 

Wor. But do you intend to 7 upon no other 
Conditions. ? 1 

Plume. Your Pardon, Sir, 1'11 marry upon no con- 
dition at all.— If 1 ſhou'd, Tam relole never to bind 
myſelf to a Woman for my whole lite, till l know whe- 
ther I ſhall like her company for Half an Hour. Suppoſe: . 
1 8 a Woman that wanted a Leg. — Such a 

might be, unleſs 1 examined the Goods: before: 
ba I people would bot try one another's conſti - 
tutions before they engag'd it wou'd prevent all the: 
Elopements, Divorces, and the Devil knows what, 
Mor. Nay, for that ber. the town did not ſtick to 


ſay, that 


Plume. I hate Country tawns for that ban if your 
town has a: diſhonourable thought of Sylvia, it deſerves 
to be burnt to the Ground— I love Sylvia, I admire 
Ber frank, generous Diſpoſition — There's ſomething in 


that Girl more than Woman—ln ſhort, were 1 once a 


eneral [ would marry ber. 
Wen. Faith, you; have Reaſon—ſor were you but a 
2 


— — A. 1 
— 


-þ &S | "The Meng . eie 
= Corporal ſhewou'd marry you—But my. M:liadsc>quers + 
| itwith every fellow ſhe ſees —} 11 lay fifty e ſhs - 
N makes love to yo 
5 Plume, Vl lay you a hundred that I retorn it, if ſhs - 
does —Look, Mere, III wa, her: and Tire det c you. - 
| . afterwards. 

Her, If you win her yon ſhall wear; her, faith ; T:- 
wou'd.nat W the conquelt. LAG 6 RA of che : 
victory. * 

* = | Euter Kite. ' | 
| Kite, Captain, Captain, a word in your ea 

» Plyme. You may ſpeak out, here are none but friends = 

| Kite. You know fir; that you ſent me to comfort the 
| 1 woman: in the r Mrs. rr wife, Ar. ; 
4 Hor , | 

3 War. 0 dat! very ell: 1 with you joy, Mr. Uu. 
1 Kite Your Worſhip very well-may—for | have got 
* a wife and child in half an hour — But as | was + 
ſaying vou ſent me toehmfort Mrs Mall. my wife 

„mean — But what d'ye thiak,. fire. * was better K 
comforted before I came. . \ 

1 Plume. às how? | | 1 

ii. Why, fir, a ſootman - in a blue livery had 5 
- | brought. her ten guineas to buy her baby clothes, 

Plume. Who in thename-of wonder cou'd ſend hem? 5 

Kite. Nay fir, I mur whiſper that — Mrs. * 

Plume. Sia Generous ereature! 

- Wor. Sylvia! impoltble! - | 

Kite; Here ate the gujneas, Ir took the gold 
as part of my wife's portion Nay farther, fir; the ſent 
word the child ſhould be taken all imaginable care of, 
and that ſhe intended to RandGodmother; The ſame 
« footman as I was coming to you with this news, call'd | 
after me, and fold nie that his lady wou'd ſpeak with 
we I went, and upon hearing that you were come to 

town, ſhe gave me half a guinea for the news; and. - 

order d me to tell you, that Juſtice Balance, her father, | | 
ho is juſt come out of the country. wou d be -glad to 
ſee vou. | 

Plume. There's a girl for you, Wirth—ts there any 
"thing of woman in this? No, *tis noble, generous, - 
1 ank — ; he- ä woman that * 


* . 


m1 4%. 
» 
* 


- — 
* * At 
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14. 
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The Recruiting Officer, 15 

loſe an inch of her prerogative that way, without tears, 

: fits, and reproaches. The common jealouſy. of her 
fex, which is nothing but their avarice of pleaſure, ſhe - 
deſpiſes: and can part with the lover, though he dies 
for the man Come Horthy — n the beſt wine? for 
there I'll quarter. 

Mor. Horton has a: freſh pipe of choice 8 


P21) 


f which I wou'd not let him pierce. before, becauſe l 
reſery d the maidenhead of it for your welcome to 
town. 


Plume. Let's away then — Mr. Kite, go to the lady 
with my humble ſervice, and tell her 1 ſhall. oaly re- 
freſh alittle, and wait upon her. _ 

or. Hold Kite— have you ſeen the other recruiting 

Captain? 

- Kite, No fir, I'd have you to know 1 don't beep. ſuch 
CcCOMPAany, 

Plume. Another! Who is he? ; 

Mor. My. Rival, in the firſt place, and the moſt un- 
accountable Fellow but III tell ou more as we go. 


LExcunt. 
80 E N E, At Abantment: © 
Melinda and Sylvia meeting. 

Mat: Welcome to town, Coulin Sei. [Salute.] A 
envy'd you your retreat in the country: for Shrew 
bury, methinks, and-all your heads of Shires, are the 
moſt irregular places for living; ; here we have ſmoak, 
noiſe, ſcandal}; affectation, and pretenſion; in ſhort, 

- every thing-to give the ſpleen and nothing to divert 
it then the air is-intolerable * 

Sy, O Madam! I have beurd the town commended 
for its air. 

Mel. But you. don't conſider, Hue, how long I 
have liy!d-in't! for I can aſſure you, that to a lady, 
the leaſt nice in her conſtitution—no air can be good 
above half a year. Change of air I take to be the moſt 

reeable of any. variety in life. 

Sl. As you ſay, Couſin Melinda, there are ſeveral 
forts of Airs. 

Nel. Pſha! I talk only of the air we breathe, or 
more properly of that we taſte Have not you, Sy/vio, 


found a_valt-difference in the talte.of airs ? hes 
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| ing horn, and 
can do every thing with my father, but drink, and 
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654. Pray, couſin, are not vapours a ſort of air?. 
Falle air! you might as well tell me, I may feed upon 


air: but prithee, my dear Melinda, don't put on ſuch» n 


an air tome. Your education. and mine were juſt the 
fame; and l remember che time when we never troubled: 
our heads about air, but when the ſharp air from the 
Melih mountains made our fingers ake in a cold morn- 
ing at the boarding ſchool; 

Mel. Our education, coulin,. was a but the- 
temperaments had nothing alike; you have the confi-- 
tution of an horfe. 

Sy. so far as to be troubled neither witty ſpleen, 


cholic, nor vapours; I need no falts for my ſtomach, 


no harts-horn for my. head, nor waſh for my com- 
Plexion; _ Lean gallop all the morning after the hunt- 
Ithe evening after a bddle. In fhort, 


ſhoot flying; and I am fure 1 can do every _—_— ay 
mother couid, were i put to the trid .. 

Mel. Lou are in a fair way of being put to*t;. lor c 
am told. your captain is eome to town. 

Hl. Ay, Melinda, he is come, and III take care be 
ſha nt go without a companion. 

Mel, You are certainly mad, couſin. N 

Ol. Ii there's a placsare fur. 

1 being. mad, which none but madmen know. | 

| Mel. Thou poor romantic Qijxote!—Haſt chou the 
vanity to imagine, that a young ſprightly officer, that 
rambles oer half the globe in half a year, can confine ' 
his thoughts to the little daughter of a n jaſtice 
in an o r l world? 

Sy Ptha! what care I for his thoughts; I ſhou d 
not like a man with-config:d thoughts, it ſhews a nar- 
rownelſs:of ſoul: In ſhort, Malinda, I think a peti- 
coat a mighty ſimple thing, and I am heartily tir'd of: 
my ſex: 

"Ma. That is, you are tir*d'of an appendix to our 
ſex, that yon can't ſo handſomely get rid of in peiti- 
obats, as if you were in breeches—O*+ my conſcience, 
Sylvia, hadſt thou been a man, thou hadſt been the 
greateſt rake in Chriflendom, 

4h I ſhoutd have endeavour d to know the _ 
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which a Man can never do thoroughly, without half a 
hundred Friendſhips, and as many amours; but now 
3 think on't, how ſtands your Affair with Mr. r 
Mel. He's my Aver Ron. 1 
Sy. Vapours ! « | 
Mel. What do you fay, Madam: 
Sy. I fay that you ſhou'd not uſe that honeſt Fellow 
fo. inhumanly. He's a Gentleman of Parts and For- 
tune; and beſides that, he's my Plume's Friend, and 


dy all that's ſacred, if you don't aſe him better 1 ſhall 


expect Satisfaction. 

Mel. Satis faction]! you begin to fancy yourſelf in 
Breeches in good- -earneſt—But to be plain with you, I 
like Worthy the worſe for being ſo intimate with your 
Captain, for I take him Lo be a leoſe, idle, unmanner- 
ly Caxcomb. | 

SJ. ©, Madam f you never uu kim, perhaps, ſince 
you were Miſtreſs of twenty thouſand Pounds; you only 
knewhim when you were eapituhating with Warthy for a 
Settlement, which perkaps might encourage him to be 
2 little looſe and unmannerly with you. 

Mel. What do you mean, Madam? 

Syl. My meaning needs no Interpretation, Madam. 

Mel. Better it had, Madam; for methinks * are 
too plain. 

Syl. It you mean the Plainneſs of my Panſon, 7 think 
your Ladyſhip's as plain as me to the full. 

Mel. Were F ſure of that, I wou'd be glad te take up 
with a Rakehelly Officer as you do. 

Syl. Again! Look e, Madam, you are in your own 
Houſe, 

Mel. And if you had kept in your's, I ſhou'd have 
excus'd you. 

Syd. Bon- t be troubled, Madam, 1 * deſire to 


have my Viſit return'd. 


Mel. The ſooner therefore you make an End of this 
the better. 

Syl. I am eaſily perſuaded to follow my Inclinations, 
and ſo, Madan, your humble Servant. [Exit. 
Mel. Saucy Thing! eh 

Enter Lucy. 7 ; 28 

L. What's the Matter, Madam? FI h 
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Mel. Did you not ſee the oF Nothing, how ſhe 
well d upon the arrival of her fellow? : 

Luc. Her fellow has not been long enough arriv'd to 
occaſion any great 282 Madam; | you's believe ſne 
has ſeen him yet. 

Mel. Nor ſhan't if I can help Net! me ſee—1 have 
it —Bring me pen and ink —hold, Pl £9 write in. my 


| COOK: 


Lear, An anſwer to this letter, I hope, Madam? 
Mel. Who ſent it? LPreſent. Litter 
Tuc. Your Captain, Madam. 
Mal. He's a fool and I'm tir d of him: ſend it back - 
4 wesen 1 
= Luc, The meſſedger⸗ s gone, Madam. 
\#; Mel. Then how Thou'd 1 ſend an anſwer? Call vim 
1 back immediately, while 1 go write.  [Excunt. , 
” A 3 Eud of the Fir ACT. tho 3 


IE CBE IN r If, 7 ; g 
S8 EN E, An Apartment; | + 
Enter Juſtice Balance and Plume. \ 
Bul. © OQRPE, captain, give us but blood for our 
. money and you ſhan't want men Ad's my 
nike, captain, et us but another marſhal of France and 
| Ugo myſelf fo or a ſoldier 
_ Plum. Pray Mr. Bilance,how r daughter? 
# Bal. Ah, captain? what is my daughter to a marſhal 
of France! We're upon a nobler ſubjeR, I want to have 
9 a particular deſeription of the battle of Minden. 
- Plume, The battle, fir, was a very pretty battle as 
4 


any. one ſhou'ddefire to ſee; but we were all ſo intent 
Da upon victory, that we never minded the battle: AM 
. that nd of the matter is, our General commanded 
I us to beat the French, and we did ſo; and if he pleaſes 
MM. but to ſay the word, we'lt do it again But pray, fir, 
| - how does Mrs. Sylvia ? | N 
, ptill upon Sylvia por ſhame, captain, vou 
5 are engag d already. wedded to the War; Victory is 
[i your miſtreſs, and tis below a ſoldier to think of any 


other. 
Plume. As a caifireſs; 1 confeſs j but as a friend. 
. My. Balance Bat-- 


1 


— — pz — 
—  - — — * 


a 


Bal, Come, come, Captain, never mince the Mat- 
ter, wou'd not you debauch my Daughter, if you cou'd? 
Plum. How, Sir ! I hope ſhe is not to be debauched. 
Bal. Faith, but ſhe is, Sir: and any Woman in Zug- 
land of her Age and Complexien, by a man of your 
Youth.and.Vi . Look'e,Captain, once I was young 
and once an Officer as you are; and I can gueſs-at your 
Thoughts now; by what mine were then; and I re- 
member very well, that I wou'd have given one of my 


Legs to have deluded the daughter of an old Country 


Gentleman, as like me as I was then like 
Plume. But, tr, was that Country —— your 
Friend and Benefactor. : 
Bal. Not much of that. | 
_— T here the . breaks; the Favours, 
that — cc 
Bal. Pho, pho; I hate ſet ſpeeches : : If1 have pow 
you any ſervice, Captain, it was to-pleaſe myſelf; 
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— 


love thee, and if I could part with my Girl, you Wow 


have her as ſoon as any young Fellow I- know; But 1 

hope you have more honour than to quit the ſervice, 

and ſhe more prudence than to follow the Camp; but 

ſhe's at her own diſpoſal, ſhe has fifteen hundred 

Pounds.in.her pocket, and ſo—Sy/via, Sylvia. © [Lalts 
| Enter Sylvia. | 


Sy. There are ſome Letters, Sir, come by the Poſt 


from London. I left them upon the Table in your Cloſer, 


Bal. And here is a Gentleman from Germany. C Pre. 
ſents Plume to ber,] Captain, you'll excuſe me, Il ge 
and read my Letters and wait on you. 

Sy/, Sir, you are welcome to England. 

Plume. You are indebted to me a Welcome Madam, 


ſince the hopes of receiving it from this fair Hand 


was the principal cauſe of my ſeeing England, 


$yl. I have often heard that Soldiers were ſincere, 


ſhall I venture to believe public Report? 

Plume, You may, when *tis'back'd by private inſu+ 
rance; for I ſwear, Madam, by the honour of my Pro- 
felſon, that whatever Dangers I went upon, it was 


with the Hope of making myſelf more worthy of your 


Eſteem; and if ever I had Thoughts of preſerving my 
Life; twas for. the Pleaſure of dying at — Feet. 
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l. Well, well, you ſhall die at my feet, or where 
you will; but. you know, ſir, there is a certain will and 
teſta ment to be made dbefure- hand. ö 

_ Plan, My will, Madam, is made already, and there 


it is and it you pleaſe to open the parchment, which 


wasdrawn the evening before the battle of Minden, you 
will pd whom I left my Heir. | 


Ars. Splyia Balance — [Opens the will and reads } 


Mell, Captain, this is a handſome and a ſubſtantial com- 


pliment; but I can aſſure you, I am much better pleaſed 
with the bare knowledge of your intention, han 1 
fhou'd; have been in the. poſſeffion of your legacy : Bur 
methinks, fir, you ſhou'd have left ſomething to your 


little boy at the Colle. 


Plane. That's home. Lfd.] My little boy! Lack- 
a- day, Madam, that alone may convince you *twas none 


_ of mine; why the girl, Madam, is my ſerjeant's wife, 


and ſo the poor creature gave out xhat I was father, in 
ho es that my friends might ſupport her in cafe of ne · 
| has: "cdinde all, Madam-_My boy; No, na, no, 
SIS aide: - Enter a Servant. | Wan 
Ser. Madam, my maſter has receiv'd ſome ill news: 
from Londen, and deſires to ſpeak with you immediate- 
Jy, and he begs'the captain's pardon, that he can't wait: 
on him as he promis'd.. my 49A 1 
Plume. I news! Heavens avert it ! nothing cou'd! 


touch me nearer than to ſee that generous worthy gen · 


tleman aſſſided: I'Il leave you to comfort him, and 


de affar'd, that if my life and fortune can be any way 
ſerviceable to. the father of my Sula, be ſhall freely 


command both. | 

Sul. The neceffity moſt 

engage me to-endangereither; 
SCENE, 


-prefling that wou'd 
FExeunt verally. 
Another Abertment. (© © 
"OH Eater Balance and Sylvia. | 
Sy]. Whilſt there is life, there is hope, fir; perhaps 
my. brother may recover, | | : 
Bal, We have but ſittle reaſon to expect it; the doc- 
tor acquaints him here, that before this comes to my 
hands, he fears I ſhall have no 'Son - Poor Owen |— 
But the decree is juſt; I was pleas'd with the death of 
my father, becauſe he left me an- eſtate, and now I am' 
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puniſh'd with the loſs of an Heir to inherit mine; Imuſt 
now look upon you as the only hopes of my family. 
and I expect that the augmentation of your fortune 
will give you freſh. thoughts and. ne proſpects. 

Hl. My deſire in being punctual in my obedience, 
as that you wou'd be plain in yarns: communds, 


Bal. The death of your brother 3 you lole 
Heireſs, to my eſtate, which you;know:is about twelve 
hundred peunds. a; year: This fortune. gives; you a 
fair claim to quality and a title: you muſt; ſet a juſt 
value upon yourſelt, and, in plain terms; think no 
more of captain Plume, 
Syl. You have often recommended gende ſito 
Bal. And I do ſo ſtill, he's.a very pretty fellow; but 
though I 1ik'd him well enough for a bare ſod-in-law; 
J don't approve of him for an Heir to my: eſtate and 
Family, fifteen hundred 8 indeed I might truſt in 
his hands, and it might do the young fellow a kind- 
neſs, but, —ods my N twelye hundred pounds a year. 
wou'd ruin him, quite turn his brain: A captain of 
foot worth twelve hundred pounds a year! Tis a — 81 
digy in nature! 
Enter a Serdont. 
Ser. Sir, here's, one with a letter below for —_ wor- 
hip, but he will deliver it into no hands but your own, 
Bal, Come, fhew me the meſſenger. 
[ Exit with Servants 
'Syl. Make the diſpute between love and duty, and 
I am prince Prettyman.exattly.—- If my brother dies, ah, 
Poor” brother{ If he lives, ah poor ſitter! *'Tis bad 
both ways; I'n try it again.— Follow my own incli- 
nations, and break my father's. heart; or obey: his 
commands, and break my own; worſe and worſe, 
Suppoſe I take it thus? A moderate fortune, a pretty 
fellow and a pad; or a fine eſtate, a coach-and-ſix, and 
an aſs That will never do neither. | 
Enter Fuflice Balance and a Servant. 
Bal. Put four hovſer to the coach. [Toa 2 
Who goes out.] * r 5 
Syl. Sir. f 
Bal. How _ were you when. your dbb a5 | 
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Sy. 8o old that I don't remember I ever had one; 
and you have been ſo careful, ſo indulgent to me ſince, 


that indeed I never wanted one. 


Bal. Have lever deny d you any ching you aſl'd of me? 

«Sy. Never that I remember. | 

- Bal. Then Sy{via, I muſt beg that onee in your life 
you wou'd grant mea favour. | 

Sl. Why ſhou'd you queſtion it, be: ; 

+ Bd. Idon't, butt wou'd rather counſel than command; 
Idor't propoſe this with the authority of a parent, dut 
as the advice of your friend; that you wod'd take the 
coach this moment, and 0 into the country. 

Hl. Does this advice, roceed from the contents : 
of the letter you receiv'd ju now? 

Bal. No matter, 4 will be with you in thive or four 

days, andthen give you my reaſon» But before you go, 

Texpect you will make me one ſolemn promiſe. | 
l. Propoſe the thing, fir. 

Zl. That you will never diſpoſe 6f yourſelf t to any 
man, without my content. 1 

Syl. 1 promiſe. 

Dal. Very well, and to be even with you, I TV . 
never will diſpoſe of you without your own conſent, and 


+ . fo, Sylvia, the coach is ready; farewel, [Leads ber tothe 


door, and returns.) Now ſhe's gone, I'll examine the 
. this letter a little nearer. Nad. 


STR, - 

Y intimacy with Mr. Woeriiy has drawn a ſecret 
from him, that he had from his friend captain. 

Plume; and my friendſhip and relation to your family, 

oblige me to give you timely notice of it: the captain has 

diſhonourable deſigns upon my couſin Sy/via. Evils of 

this nature are more eaſily prevented than amended, and 


that you wou'd immediately ſend my couſin into the * 


<vuntry, is 9 advice of, 


Sir, your bumble fervant. g 
MELIN DA. 
Why the devil's in che young ſellows of this age, they 
are ten times worſe than they were in my time; had he 
made oy daughter a whore, and foreſwore it like a gen- 
tlemap, I cou d have almoſt n it: but to "ale 
es 


- 
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E's ales before hand is monſtrous Hang it, I can fetch 
8, down a woodcock or a ſnipe, and why not a hat and 
6 cockade? I have'a caſe of good piſtols, and have 2 
{of good mind to try. 

| ' "Enter Worthy. 
fe Worthy your ſervant. 


Mor. I'm ſorry fir, to be the meſſenger of ill news. 

Bal, L apprebend it, fir; Jou have heard that my 
ſon Owen is paſt recovery. : : 

Mor. My letters ſay he's dead, fir, 

4. He's happy, and I'mAatisfy'd: The firoke of 
| heaven I can bear: but injuries from men, Mr. Worthy, 
5 are not eaſily ſupported. | 

Mer, 1 hope, fir, you're under no apprehenſions of 
p "I from any body. 

Yow know Lought to be. 

Wor. You wrong my honour, in believing I cou'd 
know any thing to your prejudice, without reſenting 
it as much as you ſhou'd. | 

Bal. This letter, fir, which I tear in pieces to "conceal | 
the perſon that ſent it, informs me, that Plan has a 
. deſign-upon Sylvia; and that you are privy to't. 4h 

Wor + Nay then, fir, muſt do myſelf juſtice, and en- 
deavour to find out the author. 


0 75 ww 


{ Takes up a bit. 
fir, I "EVR the hand, and if you refuſe to diſcover the 
.contents, Melinda ſhall tell me. [Gaing. 


Bal. Hold ſir, the contents I have told you already, 

only with this circumſtance, that her i intimacy with Mr, 
Mortiy had drawn the ſecret from him. 

"Wer, Her intimacy with me! dear ſir, let me pick 

up the pieces of this letter; twill give me ſuch a hank 
upon her pride, to have her own an intimacy under her 
Hand: This was the luckieſt accident ! (Gathering up 
the letter.) The aſperfion, ſir, was nothing but ma- 

1 the effect of a little quarrel between her-and Ns. 
via. 

Bal. Are you ſure of that, fir? 

Hor. Her maid gave me the hiſtory of part of the 
battle juſt how as ſhe overheard it. But 1 hope, fir, 
Four daughter has ſuffer'd nothing upon the account. 
al. Ne, no, poor 6215 he's ſo afflicted with the 

| | News 
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news of her brother's death, WS to avoid. company | 
- the begg'dleave.to be * into the country. | 
Wor. And is ſhe gone 
Bal. I cou'd not reſuſe her, ſhe. was ſo prefling ; the 
coach went from the door the minute before you came. 
Wer. Sa preſfiug to be gone, fir -I find her fortune 
will give her the ſame airs. with Malinda, and then 
qo Plume and I may laugh at one another. 
= Bal. Like enough; Women are as ſuhject to pride 26 
| men are and why, maxa't great women, as well as 
great men, forget their old acquaintance.?—Bui como, 
where's this young fellow! I love him. ſo well, it wou d 
break the heart of me to think him a raſcal—I m _ 
my daughter's gone fairly off though. (Aa.. 2 W 
does the captain quarter? 
Mer, At Herten's; 1 am to meet him there two hours 
hence, and we ſhou'd.be glad. of your company. 


| 3 | BI, Your pardon, dear Wertiy, I muſt allow a day 


or two to the death · ot my ſon. Afterwards, I'm ___— 
Over à bottle, or how you will. 
Wor. Sir, Lm your humble ſervant. [Exeunt,qpars. 
RN SCENE, the Street... | 
B Enter Kite, irh Coſtar Pear main ix ang Band; * 
| Thomas Apple tree in the other, & 5 
Kite ng. 
Du Prentice Tom may now.r 
. To wipe bis Scoundrel Maſter's. Shozss 
For now he's free to ing and. play, | 
' Over the Hills and far away-—Qver. Kc. 2\ 
[The, Mob ſings u eben-. 
Ve ſhall lead mere Bee Lives, | 
5 rid of Brats. and Wives; Vy * 
That ſeold and brawl both Ngjht and Da,, 
Over the. Hills and far:awayz-Over,.. &c. * | 
"Kite. Hey boys! Thus we Soldiers live! drink, king, 
= dance, play: We live, as one ſhou'd ſay—we live- 
tis impoſſible to tell how, we live We are all princes 
[ {| —Why—why, you are a King — Lou are e, 
und I'm a prince now —-an't we? f 
250. No, ſerjeant, I'II be no oc. 
Kite. No. 6s lt Aud 
75. I'll be a juſtice of peace. | 4 
"ite. A juſtice of peace, Man ? 
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Tho, Ay, wauns will 1; for fince this preſfing ad, 
they are greater than any emperor under the ſun. 
Kite; Bo 
a king, and I am a duke, and a rum duke, an't 17 
Co/t. Ay, but III be no king. 
Nite. What then ? 
Coſt. PN be a queen. 
Kite. A queen! - 
1 Ay, of England, that's greater than any "a g ob 
'em al 
Kite. Bravely faid, faith; huzza for the queen 


{Huzza?) But heark'e, you, Mr juſtice, and you, Mr. 


queen, did you never ſee the wm $ picture: ff 
Beth. No, no, no. 


Kite. | wonder at that; I have two of em ſet in gold. | 


and as like his majeſty, God bleſs the mart... 
See here, they are ſet in gold. [Tates tue broad Sieges 
out of his pocket, gives one to each, 
7. The wonderful works of nature [ Looking at it. 
Coſt. What's this written about? Here's a poly, be- 
lieve; Ca- ro- Ius — What's that, ſerjeant ? 


Kite. O ! Garolus *— Why Carolus is Latin for king 


Ceorge; that's all. : 

Coſt "Tis a ine thing to be a ſcollard—Serjeant, 
will you part with this! 
within the N of a crown, 

Kite, A crown ! never talk of buying; 'tis the ſame: 


thing among triends, you know; ; I'll preſent them co 
re both: you ſhall give me as good a thing; Put em. 


up and remember your old friend, when lam over the 
hills, and far away. 
" They fing, and put up * moneys 
Enter Plume /i inging. 
Plume: Over the bills, and ever the main, 
77 Flanders, Portugal, or Spain: 
De king commands, and well obey, 
Over the illi, and ſar away, 
Come on my men of mirth, away with it, Ill make 
vne among ye: Who are theſe hearty lads? 
Kite, Of with your hats; ounds off wich your 
Hats: this is the captain, the captain. 
The, We have ſeen captains Alore now, mun. 


_ 
— % 
20 


ne: you are a juſtice of peace, and you are 
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' Coſt. Ay, and lieutenant captains too; *'fleſh, 1H 
keep: on my nab. 

_ Tho. And I'ſe ſcarcely d'off mine for any pon in 

England : my vether's a freeholder, _ 4 

W 2 Who are thoſe jolly lads, ſerjeant ? ** 
Kite. A couple of honeſt brave fellows that are wil- 
Ling to ſerve the king: I have entertain d em juſt now, 
as volunteers, under your honour's command. 
- Plume, And good entertainment they ſhall have: vo- 


+ | Junteers are the men I want, thoſe are the men fit w 
"3k make ſoldiers,-captains, generals. 
if Tie. Wounds, Tummas, what's this! are you lied? 
„ © Fleſir! not I: are-you-C:/ar ? | 
{ft . Wounds, not 1. - 
2 8 Kite. What! not liſted ! ha, ha, ha; 3 A very Seen 
| i ; jelt, 1 Ifaith. 
| ih Coſt. Come, Tummas, we'll go home, | | 
= - Tho. Ay, ay, come. 
ite. Home! for ſhame, gentlemen, behave your- 
* ſelves better before Jour captain : dear Tummas, yt 
3. \ Coſtar. ; 
3 \ Tie. No, na, we'll be gone. 


- Kite. Nay, then, 1 command you to lay! 75 I place 
you both centinels in chis place, for two hours; to 
| watch the motion of St. Mary's clock, you ; and you 
dhe motion of St. CS s: and he that dares ſtir from 
bis pot, till he be-reliev'd, . ſhall have my. (word in his 
1 _ ns the next minute. 

| Plume. What's the -matter, ſerjeant ? I'm afraid you. 
rte too rough with theſe gentlemen. x | 
F Kite. I'm too mild, fir! they diſobey command. Gr, 
and one of em ſhou'd be ſhot ok an — to tbe 
other. | 
Coſt. Shot, Tumma, = ts 
Plume. Come, gentlemen, what's the matter? 
Die. We don't know! the noble ſerjeant is pleas'd 
| to be in a paſſion, Sir, - but 
Nite. They diſobey command, they deny, their be- 
ang liſted. 
W The. Nay, ſerjeant, we don't downright deny it nei- 
ther; that we dare not do, for fear of being ſhot; but 
ve humbly conceive, in a civil way, and begging your. 


cr s pardon, that we wy go home, Plum. 


- 
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Plume. That's eaſily known ; have either of you re- 
ceiv'd any of the king's money? 

Co/t. Not a braſs farthing, fir. 

Kite. 'T hey. have each of them receiv'd one and- 
twenty ſhillings, and 'tis now in their pockets. | 

Goſt. Wounds, if I have 4 penny in my pocket but 
a bent ſixpence, III be content to oe liſted and oe 
into the bargain. | 

Tho. And I : look ye here fir. 

Coſt. Nothing but the _ picture, chat the ſer- 
jeant gave me jult now. 

Kite. See there, a guinea, one-and twenty ſhillings; 
vother has the fellow on't. 

Plume. The caſe is plain, gentlemen, the goods are 
found upon you : thofe-pieces of gold are worth one- 
and twenty fhillings each. 

- Col. So it ſeems, that Carolus is, one and twenty 
ſhillings in Latin, 

Tho. 'Tis the ſame thing i in Greek, for we are liſted. 

. Fleſh but we an't Tummas : I defire to be car- 
ried before the mayor, captain, 

{ Captain and ſerjeant Go the while, 

Plume. Twill never do, Nie. — your damn'd Tricks 
will ruin me at laſt- I won't loſe the fellows though, if 
T-can help it— Well, gentlemen, there muſt'be ſome 
trick in this; my ſerjeant offers to take his oath thar 
you are fairly liſted. 

Tho, Why captain, we know that you ſoldiers have 
more liberty of conſcience than other folks; but for 
me or neighbour Car here, to take fuch an oath, 

'twould be downright perjuration. 

Plume. Lock'e, raſcal, you villain, if f find that you 
have inapos'd upon theſe two honeſt fellows, I'll tram- 
ple you to death, you dog— Come, how was't ? : 

Tho, Nay then, we'll ſpeak; your ſerjeant, as you 
Tay, is a rogue, an't like your wotltip, begging your 
worſhip's pardon—and — 

(. Nay Tummas, let me ſpeak; you know I can 
Tead—And ſo ſir, he gave us thoſe two pieces of 
2 for pictures of the king, by way — a pre- 

ent 
"Ig How? by way of a preſent! the ſon & a 
B 2 whore4 
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whore! I'll teach him to at honeſt fellowa, like 
you |, Scoundrel ! Rogue! Villain! 
[ Beals off the Serjeant, and /ollows, 

Beth, O brave noble captain !! huzza; a brave cap- 
tain faith! 

M. Naw Tummas, Cardur is Latin for a beating : 
this is the braveſt captain I ever 8 I've 
a month's mind to go with him. 

Eater Plume. N | 

Plume. A dog, to abuſe two ſuch: honeſt fellows as 
vou Look'e gentlemen, I love a pretty fellow, I come 
among 20 as an officer to liſt ſaldiers, not as a kidnap» 
per to ſteal ſlaves. . W e 

Coft. Mind that, Tummas. 

Plume. I deſire no man to go with me, but 2s I went 
-myſelf: I went a volunteer, as yon, or you, may do- 
For a little time carry d a mulkey, and now I command 
A company 

: Tho. Mind that, Caftar a ſweet gentleman. 

Plume. Tis true, Gentlemen, [ might take * ad- 
vantage of you; the king's money was in your pock- 
ets, my ſerjeant. was ready to take his oath you were 


EI: | liked; but 1 ſcorn to do a baſe thing, yon ave both 


of you at your liberty. 1 | 
(e Thank yon, noble captain—1 cod, I can't find 
zn my heart to leave him, he talks ſo finely 
Tho. Ay, Co/tar, would he always hold in this mind. 
Plume. Come, my lads, one thing more 11] tell you: 
Fon re both young tight fellows, and the army is the 
Place to make you men for ever: every man has his lot, 
and you have yours: what think you now of a_purſe-of 
French gold ont of a monſieur's pocket, after you have 
| * 1 'd out his W with the bat end of your hrelock? 
< ? 
Coſt. Wauns! 111 have it. Captain —give me a 
hilling, III follow you to the end of the world, 
Tho Nay, dear Coſtar, do'na; be advis'd. 
fume. Here, my hero, here are two guineas for er, 
As earneſt of what PII do farther for thee. 
Tho. Dona take it, dona. dear Ceſtar. 
[ Crier, and pulls back bid arm. 
At. 1 . wall 9 as any mind gives 4 
- t 
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that I ſhali be a captain myſelf- I take your money, 
fir, and now | am gentleman. 

Plume, Give me thy hand, and now you and I will 
travel the world oꝰ er, and command it wherever we tread 
— Bring your friend witii you if you can. Aide. J 

C. Well, Tummeas, muſt we part? 

7h. No Ge/tar, I cannot leave thee Come, captain, 
II e'en go along too; and if you have two honeſter 
fimpler lads in your company than we two have deen, 

11 ſay no mare. 

Plame. Here my lad. Le bin money. J Now your - 
name? - 

Tho. Tummas Arphetree. 

Plums. And yours? 

Cofl. Coftar Piat main. 

Plume. Well ſaid Ca-! Born where? | 

7 ho. Both in Hereford/hire. 

Plume Very well; courage, my -e. woll- | 
ing, Over the hills, and ſar away- 
Courage, Boys, "th; one io ten 


But aue return all gentlemen ; e 
5 While conguering colours we diſplays. 
Over the hills and ſar away. 

. Kite, Take care of em. | 

| Enter Kite. 


Kite. An't you a couple ot pretty mn Here 
you have complain'd to the captain, I am to be turn'd 


out, and one of you will be — — af you is 
to have my halberd ? : 


Bob Rect. 1. 


Kite. So*you-ſhall—in your gats—march, von ſons: 
of whores... [Beats en F | 
The Ekd of the r por | 


'A C T III. 

SCENE, The Martet- Yſace. | 

Eater Plume and Worthy. - * 
Ber. T CANNOT forbear admiring the equality of our 
I two fortunes: we lov'd two ladies, they met 
us half way, and juſt'as we were upon the point of 
leaping into their arms, fortune drops into their 1aps, 
pride poſſeſſes their hearts, a maggot Hills their heads. 
B 3 ; — 
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madneſs takes em by the tails; they ſnort, kick up 
their heels, and away they run. | 
': Plume. And leave us here to mourn upon the ſhore — A 
couple of poor melancholy monſters — What ſhall we do? 
Wer. | have a trick for mine; the otter, 790 know, | 

aud the fortune-teller. 
L . Plume- And I. have a trick: oy mine: 
1 - Wor. What ist: 
. 

| 

[ 


Hun- ill never think of hes, again, - 
Mor. No! 
Plume. No; I think myſelf above »dminiſtring to the 
acide of any woman, were ſhe worth twelve chouſand a 
year; and I ha'nt the vanity to believe I ſhall ever 
gain a lady worth twelve hundred —— The generous 
good- natur'd Syivia, in her ſmock, I admire ;- but the 
haughty, ſcorntul vi, with her fortune I defpiſe— 
What ſneak out of town, and not ſo much as a word, 
A line, a compliment, — S'death ! how far off does ſhe 
live? Fl go and break her windows. | 
Wor. Ha, ha, ha! ay, and her window bars too, * 
eome at her —— Come, come, F _ No more of 5 8 
high military airs.. | 


Enter Kite. | 
Kite. Captain, captain, ſir! look 3 he's 8. 2 
1 this way: tis the prettieſt, cleanlieſt, little tit! 
Plane. Now Worthy, to ſhew you how much I am 
in love; — here ſhe comes: But — what · is that great 
country fellow with her? 
Kite. I can't tell, fir. 
A Gott; falloæued by her Brother Bullock, with Chicks 
ent on her arm in a baſket. 
Bae. Buy chickens, young and tender chickens, 
a young and tender chickens, 
Plume. Here, youſMchickens.” 
Roſe. Who calls? 5 
- Plume. Come hither, pretty mard. 
Nee Will you pleaſe to buy, fir? 
Her. Yes, child we'll both buy. 7 
Plume, Nay. Werthy; that's not fair, market for your- 
ell. „ee, child, I'll buy all you have. 
Refe. Then all I have is at your ſervice. [Curtſes. 
Her. Fhen muſt I ſhiſt for myſelf, I find, Exit. 
| lume.. 
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Plume. Let meſee; young and tender, you fay. 

[Chucks her under the Chin, 

Riſe. As ever yor taſted in your life, fir. 

Plume, Come, I muſt examine your baſket to the 
bottom, my dear. 

Roſe, Nay, for that matter, n in your "MP feely 
Sir; I warrant my ware as good as any in the market, 

Plume. And 1'Il buy it all, child; were it ten times more. 

Rae. Sir J can furniſh you: 

Plume. Come then-we won't quarrel about the price, - 
they re fine birds — Pray what's your name pretty” 
creature? | 

Roſe. Roſe, ſir: my father is a fürmer within three” 
ſhort mile o the town: we keep this market; I ſell 
chickens, eggs, and butter, and my brother — 
there, ſells corn. | 

Bulloth:; Come, ſiſter, hafte, we ſhalt be late home. 
FW hiflles abcut the Stage? 

Plume. Kite! L Tir bim the wink, bu returns it. I Pretty 
Mrs. Ry/e —yol have— let me ſee— how mauy ? 

Rs/e. A dozen, fir, and theyarerichly worth a crown. 

Bull. Come. Rouſe, | fold fifty ſtrake of barley to-day 
in half this time; but you will higgle and biggle for a 
penny more than the commodity is worth 

Roſe: What's that to you, Oaf ! I can make as much 
out of a groat; as you can out of fourpence, I'm ſure 
The gentleman bids fair, and when I meet with a 
chapman, I know how tomake the beſt of him And? 

ſo. fir, 1 ſay, for a crown-piece the bargain's yours. 
Plume. Here's a gninez; my dear. 

Roje. I can't change your money, ſir.” 

Plume. Indeed. indeed, but you can—— my lodging” 
is hard by, chicken, and we'll make change there. 

[Goes off, ſhe fellows him. 
Kite. So, ſit, as I was telling you, I have ſeen one of 
theſe Hufars eat up a Ravelin for his breakfaſt, and 
afterwards pick. d his teeth with a Palliſado, | 

Bull. Ay, you ſoldiers-ſee very ſtrange things; but 
pray, fir, what is a Rabelin? | 
Nite. Why, 'tis like a modern minc'd pye, but we 
cruſt is confounded hard, and the Plumbs are ſome - 
what hard of digeſtien, 


i * 
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Ball. Then your Paliſado, pray what may he be? 
Come, Roxſe, pray ha done. 

Kite. Your Paliſado is a pretty Sort 0 Bodk's, about 
- the Thickneſs of my Leg. 

Bull. That's a Fib, I believe. [Afde ]-Ek! where's 


| * Rouſe! &'fleſh were's Rouſe gone? 


Kite. She's gone with the Captain. 

Bull, The Captain! Wauns, there's no proſling of 
Women, ſure. | 

Hie. But there is, ſure. 

- -Bll. If the Captain ſhou'd preſs Roale, fowd be 
in- Which way went ſhe ! O! the Devil take your 
Rabelins and Paliſadoes. 

Nite. Lou ſhall be better . with them, 
doneſt Bullosk, or 1 ſhall miſs of my Aim. 

| Enter Worthy, 
Mor. Why thou art the molt uſeſul Fellow in 522 


w Four Captain; admirable in your way, I find. 


Kite. Yes, Sir, 1 underſtand my Buſineſs, I will My i = 

Mer. How came you ſo qualify'd ? 

Kite, You muſt know, Sir, I was born a Sith, and 
bred among that Crew till | was ten Years old, there 


I learn'd Canting and Lying; I was bought from my 


Mother, Cleapat: a, by a certain Nobleman for three 


Piſteles, there I learn'd Impudence and Pimping, I 


was turr d offſor wearing my Lord's Linen, and drinking 
my Lady's Ratakia, and turn'd Bailiff Follower ; there 
"1 learn'd Bullying and Swearing. I at laſt got into the 
Army and there I learn'd Whoring and Drinking 
"$0 that if your Worlkip pleaſes to cali up the whole Sum 
viz. Canting, Lying, Impudence, Pimping, Bullying, 
earing, Whoring, Drinking; and a Halbert, you will 
E. the Sum Total amounts to a Recruiting Serjeant. 
Wer. And pray what induc'd you to turn Soldier ? 
Kite. Hunger and ambition: the fears of ſtarving. 
—_nnd hopes of a Truncheon, led me along to a gentle- 
man, with a ſair tongue, and fair perriwig, who loaded 


j me with promiſes;, but *gad it was the lighteſt load 


that ever | felt in my life He promiſed to advance me, 


and indeed he did ſo to a garret in the Savoy. l aſked 
| him why be put mein Priſon; he call'd me lying Dog. 
- A ſaid I was in Garriſon; and indeed, tis * | 


% 


that may hold out till Doomſday before I fd d deſire 
to take it again. But here comes Juſtice Belance. ' 
| Enter Balance and Bullock. 

Bat. Here, you Serjeant, where's your Captain = 
Here's a poor fooliſh Fellow comes clamouring to me- 
with a complaint, that your. Captain has preſs'd his 
Siſter; do you"know any thing of this matter, Wortiy s 

Wer. Ha, ha, ha, 1 Iden ſiſter is gone "Rs P tume- 
to his Lodging, to-fell him ſome Chickens. | 
Bal. Is that all, the Feilow's a Fool. 

Bull. 1 know-that, an't like your Worſhip; but if” 
your Worſhip pleaſes to give me a Warrant to bring 
her before your Worſhip; for fear of the worſt 

Bal Thou'rt mad, Feltow; thy fiſter's ſafe enough 

Kite, I hope ſo too. —_ 5 
lor. Haſt thou no more ſenſe, Fellow, than to be- 
tieve that the Captain can liſt Women. 

Bull. I know not whether they lik them, or what they 
do with them, but I'm ſure they carry as many Women 
as Men with them out of the country. 

Bal. But how came younot t * along withyour iter? * 

Bull. Lord, de; | thou no more of her going 
than I do of the bey T aal die; but this Gentleman - 
here, not ſuſpecing any hurt neither, 1 ö 
thought no harm, F riend, did yon? be, 

Hie. Lackaday, fir, not re that, I delieve, * 
ſhall marry her to morrow. 

Bel. I begin to ſmell Powder.” well, Friend, but 
what did that Gentleman with you ? 

Bull. Why fir he enter tainꝰd me with a fine ſtory of 
a great ſea fight between the Hungarians] think it was 
and the Bild-Trifh, 

Kite. And ſo, ſir, while we were in the Heat oſ baun. 
—the Captain carry'd off the Baggage. 

Bal. Serjeant, go along with this Fellow to your- 
Captain, give him-my humble ſervice, and defire him. 
to, diſcharge the Wench, though he has liſted her. 

Bull. Ay, and if ſhe ben't free for chat he ſhall have 
another man in her place. 

Kite, Come, honeſt Friend, you 2 80 to my Quars 


ters inſtead of the Captains. 
[Excunt Kite and Bullock 
B 3 Bal, 


| 
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Bal. We muſt get this mad Captain his complement 
of Men, and fend him packing, elſe he'll over-run the 
country. 
Mor. You ſee, Sir, how little he values your Daugh- 
_ter's Diſdain. 
BI. L like him the better; I was juſt ſuch another fel- 
low at his age. But how goes your affair. with Melinda? 
Hor. Very flowly., Cupid had formerly Wings, but I 
think, in this age, he goes upon crutches; or I fancy 
Venus had been dallying with her cripple Vulcan when 
my amour commenc'd, which has made it go on ſo 
lamely; my Mifreſs has got a Captain too, but ſuch a. 
Captain! As I live, yonder he comes, 
nal. Who? that bluff Fellow-in the Saſh! 1 don't 
know him. 
_ . #or. But I engage he knows you, and every Body 
at firſt ſight; his Impudence were a Prodigy. were not 
his Ignorance proportionable; he has the moſt univer- 
ſal Acquaintance of any Man living, ſor he won't be 
alone and Nobody will keep him Company twice; then 
he's a'Ce/ar among the Women, Veni, Vidi, Vici. that's 
all. If he has but talk'd with the Maid, he ſwears he 


has lain with the Miſtreſs; but the moſt ſorprifing part. 


ol his character is his memory, which is the molt pro- 
digious, and the moſt trifling in the world, 
Bal I have known another acquire ſo much by tra · 


1 vel, as to tell you the names of moſt Places in Europe, 


with their Diſtances of Miles, Leagues, or Hours, as 
punQually as a Poſt-Boy; but for any thing elſe, as ig- 


s - norant as the Horſe that carries the Mail. 


oer. This is your Man, Sir, add but the Traveller's 
Privilege of Lying, and even that he abuſes; this is the 
. Picture, | behold the Life. x 
Enter Drazen. | 

Braz. Mr Worthy I'm your . ane ſo forth, 
— Hark'e, my Dear. 

Mor. Whiſpering, Sir, before compapy is pot Man- 
ners, and when Noobdy's by, tis fooliſh. 

Braz. Company! Mort de ma Vie, | beg the Gen- 
tleman's pardon; who is he? : 

Wer. aſk him. 


Brax. 80 | will. My Dear, I am your Serrvant, 
and fo forth; ——your Name, my Dear, ; Bat. 


— 


- 
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Fun Very Laconich, Sir. el 
Braz. Laconick) A very goqd name truly: 1 have - 
known ſeveral of the Laconicks abroad: Poor Zack 
Laconick ) He was killed at the battle of Landen. I 
remember that he had a blue ribbon in his hat chat 
very Day, and after he fell, we found a goa of Neat's 
Tongue in his pocket. 
Bal. Pray, fir, did the French attack vs; or we them. 
at Landen? 
Braz, The French attack us Don, fir, are you a- 
acobite? 
Bal. Why that Queſtion? - 
Bras Becauſe none but 2 Jacobite: dou- d think that 
the French durſt attack vs -No, ſir, we attack'd them » 
on the- have reaſon to remember the time, for 1 had 
two · and · twenty horſes kill'd un der me that Day. 
or. Then, fir, you mult have rid mighty hard. 
Bal, Or perhaps, fir, like my countrymen, you rid 5 
upon half a dozen Horſes at once. 
 Braz, What do ye mean, Gentlemen: I tell you they 
were kill'd, all torn to pieces by cannon ſhot, except 
ſix I ſtak'd to death upon the enemies Chuan de Ne. — 
Bal. Noble Captain, may I crave your name? 
Braz. Brazen at your ſervices 
Bal. Oh, ' Brazen, a very good name; I have knows 
| ſeveral of the Bruzen abroad. | 
Wor: Do yow know one Captain Plume, ſir. | 
Brax. Is he anything related to Frank Plume in Norebs” 
amptonſhire?—Honelt Frauk! many, many a dry bottle 
have we track'd- hand to fiſt: yau muſt have known 
his brother Churles that was concerned in the India 
Company; he marry'd the daughter of old Tongue Pad, 
the Maſler in Chancery, a very pretty Woman, only 
ſquinted a little: ſhe dy d in Childbed of her firſt 
Child, but the Child ſurviv'd; 'twas-a Daughter, but 
whether 'twas call'd Marguret or Margery, upon my 
ſoul, I can't remember, ( Looking on bis auateb. But, 
Gentlemen; I muſt meet a Lady, a Twenty Thouland 
Peunder, - preſently, upon the Walk by the Water 
Wor thy, your ſervant, Laconiok; yours. (Exit. 
Bal. If you can have fo mean an opinion of Melinda, -- | 
as to be jealous of this fellow. I think ſhe-ought to give + | 
you cauſe to be ſo. B 6 — 
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Wor, I don't think ſhe encourages him ſo much for 
gaining herſelf a lover, as to ſet up a rival; were 
any credit to be given to his words, I ſhou'd be- 
Nee Melinda had made him this aflignation; 1 muſt 
go ie; Sir, you'll pardon me. | {Exit.. 
Bal. Ay, ay, Sir, you're a man of buſineſs But 
what have we got here Ap 
_ Enter Roſe hnging. 

Roje: And I mall be a lady, « captain's lady, and 
ride fingle upen a White horſe with a Rar, upon a 
velvet fide-ſaddle; and I ſhall go to Lenden, and ſee 
the tombs, and the lions, and the queen. Sir, an 
| Pleaſe your worſlip, I have often ſeen your werſhip 
ride through our grounds a hunting, begging. your 
— worſhip's pardon—Pray what may this lace be worth a 
yard? - ſ Shewing Lies 
Bal. Right Mechlin, by this light! Where a yor. | 
get this lace, child ? 
Roſe. No matter for that, fir, 1 came hoveſtly by i it. 
Bal. I queſtion it much. LA 
Roſe. And ſee here, fir, a fine Turkey ſhell Quifbox, 
and ßne Mangere ſee here, [Takes ſnuff affectedly.] The 
* eaptain Jearn'd me how to take it with an air. 
© Bal. O ho! the captain ! Now the murder's aut; and 
- fo the captain taught you to take it with an air ? 
Roſe. Yes, and give it with an air too—Will your 
worſhip pleaſe to taſte my ſnuff ? [Offers the box affedtrdly. 

Bal You are a very apt ſcholar, pretty maid. And 
pray, what did you givethe captain for theſe fine things? 
Nee. He's to have my brother for a ſoldier, and two 
or three ſweet hearts I have in the country; they ſhall 
all go with the captain: O he's the fineſt man, and the 
humbleft withal ; wou'd you believe it, fir, he carry'd 
me up with him to his — chamber, with ks much 
fam mam- mil yararality as if 1 had been the beſt lady 
in the land. 
Bal. Oh! he's a mighty familiar gentleman, as can be. 
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W maid with the milking-pail. 
' [Takes held of Roſe. 

How, the juſtice ! then I'm arraign'd, * and 
executed. 

Bal. O my * * captain \ 

Roſe. And my noble captain tao, fir. | 

Plume. Sdeath, child, are you mad? —— Mr, Ba- 
lance, I am ſo full of dae about my recruits, that 
I han't a*moment's time o—1 have juſt now three 
or four people to 2 
Bal. Nay, captain, I muſt ſpeak to you 
Kaſe, And ſo mult I too, captain. 


Plume. Any other time, fir, I cannot for wy life, fir, > 


Bal. Pray, fir—— 
Plume. Twenty thouſand things —T voc“ d- but 
now, ſir, pray — devil take me Il cannot — I muſt 
l away 
Bal. Nay Il follow you. , | [Exit. 
Roſe. And I too. | [Exit 
SCENE, The walt by the Severn Side. 
Enter Melinda and ber maid Lucy. | 
Mel. And, pray, was it a ring, or buckle, or pen- 
dants, or knots? or/in what ſhape was the almighty 
5000 transform d, that has brib'd you ſo much in his 
avour? _ 
Luc. Indeed, madam, the laſt bribe I had fram the cap- 
tain, was only a ſmall piece of Flanders lace for a cap. 
Mel. Ay, Flanders lace is as conſtant a preſent from 
_ officers to their women, as ſomething elſe is from their 
women to them, They every year bring over a cargo 
of lace, to cheat the king of his duty, and his ſubjects 
of their honeſty. 
Luc. They only barter one ſort of prohibited goods 
for another, madam. _ 
Mel. Has any of em bem bartering with you, Mrs, 
£ert, that you talk ſo like a trader? 
Luc, One would imagine, madam, by your concern 
for Worthy's abſence, that you ſhould uſe him better 
when he's with you. | 
Mel. Who told you, pray, that I was concern'd for his 
abſence? I'm only vex'd that I've had nothing ſaid te 


me theſe two days: one may like the love, a 
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ſpiſe the Lover, I hope: as one may Tove the Treafons + 


be ruin d. 


- fine a compliment: But you ſoldiers 
Nen that we mult allow. 


* 


and hate the Traitor. O! here comes another Captains - 
and 4 Kogue that has the confidence to make Love to“ 
me;. but, indeed, I don't wonder at that, when he has 
the Aſſurance to fancy himſelf a fine Gentleman, 
Luc, If he ſhou'd ſpeak.o' th” aſſignation, 1 ſhon'd : 


ED Ia... 
N R Der Brazen.” * 
* "Brazen, True to the touch; faith ! 'Afdo ] Madam, 
1am your humble Servant, and all that, Madam? A fine 
river this fame Severn Do you love fiſhing, Madam? 
Mel. Tis a pretty melancholy amuſement for lovers. 


% 
9 


VBiraz III go buy Hooks and Lines preſently; for 


you mult know, Madam, that i have ſerv'd in Flanders 
againſt the French, in Hungary againſt the Turks, and in 
Tangier againſt the Moors, and I was never ſo much in 
Love before; and ſplit me, Madam, in all the Cam- 

paigus I ever made, I have not ſeen ſo fine a Woman 
as your Ladyſhip. | | ie 
Mel. And tromall the Men I ever ſaw I never had ſo 

are the beſt bred - © 


= 


Braz, Some of us Madam— But there are Brutes - 
among us too, very ſad Brutes; for my own Part, 1 
have always bad the good Luck to prove agreeable— - 
J have had very confiderable Offers, Madam I might 
have marry'd a German Princeſs, worth Fifty Thouſan 
Crowns a Lear put her ſtove diſguſted- me The 
Daughter of a Twrki/h Ba/haw fell in Love with me too, 
when 1 was a Priſoner among the Infidels; the offer'd to 
rob her Father ot his treaſure,and make her eſcape with 
me: But l don't know how, my time was not come; 
hanging and marriage, you know, go by deſtiny: fate has 
reſery'd me fora Shropſhire lady worth twenty thouſand 


pounds Do you know any ſuch perſon, Madam? 


M:1. Extravagant cox comb f A/ide.) To be ſure, a. 


great many ladies of that fortune wou'd be proud of 


the name of Mrs. Bren. \ 
Braz. Nay, for that matter, madam, there are w. 


men of very good quality of the name of Brazen, 


Enter Worthy 
Mel. O! are you there, gentleman ?— Come, captain, 


we'll walk this way, give me your hand, Braz. 


— 
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Bruz.My hand, Heart's Blood and Guts are at your 
Scrvice—Mr, Worthy, your Servant, my Dear. 
LExit leading Melinda. 
War. Death and Fire ! this is not to be borne. 
Enter Plume. 

Plams. No more it is, faith. 

Wor. What? 

Plume, The March Beer at the Raven; 1 Wa, been 
doubly ſerving the King—railing Men, and raiſing-the 
Exciſe—Recruiting and Elections are rare Friends to 
the Exciſe, 

Wor, You an't drunk. - 

| Plume. No,” no, whimſical only; I cou'd be mighty ; 
fooliſh, and fancy myſelf mighty witty. Reaſon ſtill 
keeps it's throne, but it nods a little, that's all. 

Mor. Then you're juſt fit for a frolick 

Plume. As fit as cloſe Pinners for a Punk in the Pit. 

Har. There's your Play then, recover me that Veſſel 

from that Tangerine, 

Plume. She's well rigg'd, but how is ſhe mann'd? 

Wor. By Captain Brazen, that I told you of to-day 
ſhe is call'd the Melinda, a Firſt Rate, I can aſſure you; 
ſhe ſheer'd.off with him juſt now, on purpoſe to affront 
me; but according to your Advice I wou'd take no no- 
tice, becauſe I wou'd ſeem to be above a concern for 
her Behaviour; but have a care of a quarrel. 

Plume. No, no, I never quarrel with any thing in my 

Cups but an Oyller Wench, or a Cook Maid; and if 
they ben't civil, I knock 'em down. But heark'e, my 
Friend, I'll make Love, and I muſt make Love. I tell 
you what, I'll make Love like a Platoon. 

Mor. Platoon, how's that? p 

Plume. I'll kneel, ſtoop, and Rand, faith; moſt Las 
dies are gain'd by Platooning. 

Wer. Here they come; I mult leave you. [Exit. 

Plume. Sohl now muſt I look as ſober, and as demure 
as a Whore, at a Chriltening. 

Enter Brazen and Melinda. 
Broz, Who's that? Madam? 
Mel. A Brother Officer of yours, I ſuppoſe, Sir. 
Braz. Ay— My Dear. [To Plume. 
Plume, My Dea [Ran and 8 
| = Braz. 


e 


„ reed t fhon'd take Rien for- Port—But Pil bew 
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c el. [ Shrieking 32 


. ond ing Oger. 
Dr. My dear Boy, 5 dx : Your Name my- 


Dear? If I be not miſtaken 1 have zen your Face, 
"Plunre. 1 never ſaw yours in my Eife, My Dear 
But there's à Face well known, as the Sun's, that ſhines 
on all, and is by all ador'd. 
Braz, Have you any pretenſions, Sir? 
Plume. Pretenſions ! 
Braz. That is, Sir, have vou ever ſerved Adres 
Plume: have ſerv'd at Home; Sir, ſor Ages ſerv'd 
this cruel Fair And that will ferve the turn, Sir. 
Mel. So, between the Fool and the Rake, 1 ſhall 


: | bring a fine Spot of Work upon my Hands —1 ſee Mor- 


thy yonder—1 con'd be content to be Friends: with him. 
would he come this way. [Al. 
Braz. Will you fight for the Lady, Sir? 
Plume. No, Sir, but l' have her notwithſtanding... 
Thou Peerleſs Princefi of Salopian's Plains, 
_  Envy'd by Nymphs, aad"worfhipp'd by the Swainey 
Bir. Oons, fir, not fight tor hert 
"Plume. Prithee be quiet —i ſhall be out 15 
Behold, bow humbly does the Severn glide, \ 
To greet thee, Princeſi of the Severn Side. | 
Braz. Don't mind him, Madam—1f he were not ſo 


\ 


* 


you the Difference preſently —-Come, Madam We'll 
place you between us, and now the longeſt Sword car · 
ries her 25 [Daus 


n= Worthy + 
Oh! Mr. Werth, fave me from theſe Madmen. 
© . [Exit with Worthy; 


„Plume. Ha, ha. ha ! Why don't you follow, sir, ne | 
Aght the bold Ravifher £5565 "54 I 


Braz. No, Sir, you are my man. 

Plaue. I don't like the Wages, I won't be your Man. 
Braz. Then you're not worth my Sword. 

Plume, No! Pray what did it coſt ? 

Br az. It coſt me Twenty Piſtoles in France, and my 


Enemies thouſands of Lives in Flangerr. 


Plume. Then they had à dear bargain. 

Enter Sylvia in Man's Apparrel. 
NE ye, favs Je, Gentlemen. ord WR 
| Bras, 


F ; 
The Recruiting rer. 41 
Jraz. My dear, I'm yours. | 
Plume. Do you know the gentleman? + 
F . 5 No, but I will preſently— Your name, my 
ear 
Sl. Wilful ; Fack Willul; at your ſervice. | 
Braz. What, the Kentiſh Wilfaw, or thoſe of Sta: 
ſordſbire: 
Sl. Both, fir, both; 1'm related to al the Wilfalr in 
Turo pe, and Im head of the family at preſent. a 
Plume Do ye live in this country, far? | 
Sy. Yes, fir, 1 live where 1 ſtand; I have ndither- 
Wee houſe, nor habitations, beyond this ſpot af 
groun 
Braz. What are yon, fir ? 
Sy. A Rake, C 
Plume. Ih the ay, 1 preſume. 
S.. No, but 1 intend to liſt immediately Locke, 
gentlemen, he that bids the faireſt, has me, | 
Braz. Sir, I'll prefer you, IH make you à corporal 
this minute. 
Plume. Corporal! 1] make you my companion, you 
flall eat with me: 
Braz. You ſhall drink with me. F 


Plume. You ſhall lie wah me, you young "= 
Kies. 


Bran. You ſhall receive your pay, and do no duty, 

Syl. Then you. muſt make me a fietd officer. 
Plume. Pho, pho, pho, II do more than all this I-11 
make you a coporal, and give you a brevet for ſerjeant · 

Braz, Can you read and write, fir ? | 

Syl, Yes, 

Braz. Then your buſineſs is done—1'll make you 
chaplain to the regiment. 

S Your promi ſes are ſo equal. that I am at a loſs to 
chuſe; there is one Plume, that I hear much commended, 
in town; pray which of you is captain Plume ? 

Plume. I am captain Plume. | 

Bras No, no, I am captain Plume. 

J Hey day! 
lume. Captain Plume ! lm your Grants my * 

Braz. Captain Brazen! I'm yours—the fellow dares 
not fight, | Ful. 
Euler 


* 
— 


1 ang Officer. 
He Enter Rite. 

2 te. Sir: if you pleaſe. — (Goes to wb per Plume. 
Plume No, no, there's your captain. Capt. Plume. 
your ſerjeant has got fo drunk, he miſtakes me for you. 

Bras. He's an incorrigible ſot Here, my Hector of 
 Holburn, here's forty ſhillings for you. 
Plume, I forbid the banns. —Looke, friend, you. ſhall: 
Ist wit captaitr Bran 
$14. Iwill fee captain By/ezen hang'd firſt; I will tt 
with captain Plums, Tam a free bor Engliſhman, and 
wilt be a ſſave my own*way—Look'e, fir, will you 
ſtand by me? (To Brazen: - 
Braz. I warrant you, my lad. 
. Then 1 will tell you, captain Brazen, (Te 
Plume) that you are an ignorant, pretending, impu- 
vent coxcomb. 
graz Ay, ay, a ſad dog: 2 
S. A very ſad dog; give me the money, noble: 
captain Plume, 
Plume. Then you won't-liſt with captain Brazen) 1 
Sy I won't. 
Vis Never mind him, child, ru end the: diſpute - 
preſently —Heark'e, my dear. 
Cu- Plume to one fide of the ſtape. and u 
bim in dumb ſhow. 
Kite. Sir, he in the plain coat is captain Plume, | t am 
his {erjeant, and will take my oath on“ t. 
Sl. What ! you are ſerjeant Kite ? 
Hite. At your ſervice. A 
$11. Then 1 wou'd not take your oath for a farthing. . 
Kite, A very underſtanding youth of his age! Pray 
fir, let me look you fulf in your face? 
97 Well, fir, what have you to ſay to my face? | 
ite The very! image of my brother; two bullets of 
the ſame caliver were never fo like; ſure it mult be 
Charles, Charler — - | 
yl. What d'ye mean by Charts? * 
© Kite... The voice too, only a little variation in 
t fat: My dear brother, for I muſt call you fo, if | 
ſnould have the fortune to enter into the moſt noble ſe- 
ciety of the ſword. I beſpeak you for a comrade. 
% No, fir, Il be the captain's —— if any 
e _ 8. N Kite. 


\ 
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Nite. Ambition there again! Tis a noble paſſion for 

a ſoldier; by that I gain'd this glorious halbert. Am- 
dition! I ſee a commiſſion” in his face already: Pray, 


noble captain, give me leave to ſalute you. 
(Ofers to kiſs her. 


Sy. What, men kiſs one another. 

Kite. We officers do; 'tis our way ; we live together 
like man and wife, always either kifling or fighting : 
But ] ſee a ſtorm coming. 

H.. Now, ſerjeant, I ſha!l'ſee who is your captain 
by your knocking down the other 

Kite. My captain ſcorns aſſiſtance, fir, 

Braz. How dare you contend for any thing, and net 
dare to draw your ſword ? But you are a young fellow, 
and have not been much abroad; I excuſe that; but 
1 reſign the man, prithee do; you are a very honeſt 

ellow 

Plume, You lie; - and you are a ſon of a wikies; | 

{ Draws, and makes up to Brazen. 

Braz, Hold, hold, did not you reſuſe to fight for the 
lady? ( Retiring. 

Plume. I always do- But for a man I'll fight knee- 
deep; ſo you lie again. [Plume and Brazen fight a 
traverſe or tauo about the ſtage ; Sylvia draws, he i beld 
by Kite, who ſounds to arms with his mouth ; takts Sylvia 
in his arms, and carries her off the ſage: 

Braz. Hold, where's the man 

Plume. Gone. 

Braz, Then what do we fight for ? {Puts up. ) Now 
let's embrace, my dear. 

Plume. With all my heart, my dear. (Putting up.) 
I ſuppoſe Kite has liſted him by this time. (Embrace; 

Kite /ooks in and ſings. 

Braz. You are a brave fellow, 1 always fight with a 
man before I make him my friend; and if once I find 
ke will fight, I never quarrel wh him afterwards 
And now 111 tell you a ſecret, my dear friend, that la- 
dy we frighted out of the walk juſt now. found in bed 
this morning- So beautiful, ſo inviting! preſently 
lock'd the door—But I'm a man of honour—But I be- 
lieve I ſhall marry her, nevertheleſs Her twenty thou- 
ſand pounds, you know, will be a pretty conrenleney—T 
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had an Agon tion with her here, but your coming ſpoil'd b 


my ſport. Curſe you, my dear, but don't do ſo- agen. 
Plums. No, no, oy! dear, men are my buſineſs at 


r End of the Third A CT. . 


7”. ACT..IV,. 
SCENE, The Matt continues. © f 
Enter Role and Bullock, meeting . 
1 W HERE have you been, you great booby ? 
You are always out of the way in the time 
of preferment, 
Bull. Preferment! who ſhou'd prefer me ? | 
Koe. I wou'd prefer you! who ſhou'd prefer a man 
but a woman ? Come, throw away that great club, hold 
up your head, cock your hat, and look big- 
Bull. Ah Roufe, Rouſe, 1 fear ſomebody will look big 


Mc. 


— 


ſooner than folk think of: — Here has been Carl ubeel 


your ſweetheart, what will become of him ? 

* Roſe. Look'e; I'm a great woman, and will provide 
for my relations: — I told the captain how finely be 
play'd upon the tabor and pipe, ſo he has ſet him down 


for drum major. 


Hull. Nay, ſiſter, why did kot you keep that place for: 
me? you know I have always lov'd to be a drumming, 
i it were but on a table, or on a quart pot. 

_ , Enter Sylvia, = 
H.. Had I but a commiſſion in my pocket, I fancy- 


-my breeches wou'd become me as well as any ranting 


fellow of em all; for I take a bold ſtep, a rakiſh tols, 


à ſmart cock, and. an impudent air, to be the principal 


ingredients in the co ſition of a captain —What's 


> hore, Roſe? my nurſe's daughter! l' go and practiſe 


Come, child. kiſs me at once, (Ares Roſe) and her 
brother too Well, honeſt Dung fork, do you know the 
differenge between a horſe and a cart, and a cart 


horſe, eh ? 


Bull. I preſume that your worſhip is a captain, — 


Four cloaths and your 2b 
8 Snppoſe 1 were, wou'd you be contented to lik, 


friend? 


, Nee. oer your worlkip be handſome = 
re: 


1 
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there be others as fine as you; my brother is engag'd 
to captain Plume. . 

SI. Plume! Do you know captain P/ame? 

Reſe. Yes, I do, and he knows me— He took the rib- 
bands out of his ſhirt fleeves, and put 'em into my 
ſhoes, See there I can aſſure you that I can do my 
thing with the captain. 

Bull. That is, in a modeſt way, ſir.— Have a care 
what you ſay, Rouſe, don't ſhame your parentage. 
Roſe. Nay, for that matter, I am not ſo ſimple as to 
ſay that | can do any thing with the captain, but what 
I may do with any body elſe. . 

Si. So! - And pray what do you expe trom this 
* child? 

Refſe. expect, fir !—1 expe&—But he order'd me to 
tell nobody. But ſuppoſe that he thou!d propoſe to 
marry me? 

Sy. Lau ſhou'd have a care, my dear, men will pro- 
miſe any thing before hand 

Reje. I know that, but he promis'd to marry me after - 
wards. 

Bull. Wouns, Rouſe, what have you faid? 

Sy/. Afterwards, after what? 

Roſe. After I had ſold my chickens —1 hope _ 
no harm in that. | 

Enter Plume. 

Plume. What, Mr. Wilful, 10 cloſe with my market 
woman! 

Hl. I'll try if he loves her. {4fiae..) Cloſe, fir, ay, 
and cloſer yet, fir —Come, my pretty maid, you and [ 
will withdraw a little. 

Pleime. No, no, friend, I ha'n't done with her yet. 

S;/. Nor have 1 began with her, ſo 1 have as good 
Tight as you have. 

Plume. T hou'rt a bloody impudent fellow ! 

Syl. Sir. I won'd qualify myſelf for the ſervice. 

'Phume. Haſt thou really a mind to the ſervice ? 

Sy. Yes, fir: fo let ber go 
Roje, Pray, gentlemen, don't be fo violent. 


Plume. Come, leave it to the girl's own choice—Wilf 
Jon belong to me, or to that gentleman ? 
* Let me conkder, you're — handſome. 
; Plume. 


— 


of this ſame Cartwhe el you told me of, my dear! 
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Plume. Now the natural inconſtancy of her ſex begins 
to work. 

Roſe. Pray fir what will you give me? 

Bull. Dunna be angry, ſir, that my filter ſhould be 
mercenary, for ſhe's but young. 

yl. Give thee, child!—1'l] ſet thee above ſcandal 
you ſhall have a coach with ſix before, and fix be- 
hind ; an equipage to make vice faſhionable, and put 
virtue out ot countenance. © 


. + Plume, Pho, that's eaſily done; I'll do more for thee, | 


child, I'll buy you a furblow ſcarf, and give you a 
ticket to ſee a play. 
Bull. A play! Wauns Rouſe, take the ticket, and 
let s ſee the ſhow. 
yl. Look'e, captain,-if you won't reſign, Il go. il 
with captain Brazen this minute. 
Plame. Will you liſt with me if 1 Sive up my title ? 
yl. 1 will. 


Plume. Take her, I'II * a woman for a man at 


Roſe. L have heard before, indeed, that you captains 


us'd to fell dur men. 


Bull. Pray captain, do not ſend Rouſe to the Weſtern- | 


Indies. 2 
Plume. Ha, ba, ha, W 7 Indies | No, no, my honeſt 
lad, give me thy hand; nor you, nor ſhe, ſhall move 


2 ep farther than I do. Thie gentleman is one of us, 


and will be kind to you, Mrs. Ry/e. 

+ Kofe. But will you be ſo kind to me, fir, as the cap- 
tain wou'd ? 

H.. I can't be altogether ſo kind to you, my circum- 
ſtances are not ſo good as the captain's; but PI take 


care of you, upon my word. 


Plume. Ay, ay, we'll all take care of her; ſhe ſhall live 
like a princeſs, -and her brother here hall be—W hat 
wou'd you be? | 

Bull. O. fir! If you bad not promis'd the place of 


drum major 
Plume. Ay, that is remis dot what think you of 


batrack maſter? You are a perſon of underſtanding, 


and barrack-maſter' you ſhall be.— But what's become 


Roſe, | 
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. Refe, We'll go fetch him, Come, brother barrack- 
| -maller—— We ſhall find you at home, noble captain? 
Ms DLZ ceunt Roſe and kullock, 
Plume. Yes, yes; and now, fir, here are your forty 
ſhillings. | 
| H.. Captain Plume, 1 deſpiſe your liſting money; if 1 
. do ſerve,'tis purely for love - of that wench I mean 
: For you mult know, that amang my other ſallies, I've 
ſpent: the beſt} part of my fortune in ſearch of a maid, 
andcou'd never find one hitherto; ſo. you may be aſſur'd 
| Id not ſell my freedom under a leſs purchaſe than.I 
did my eſtate—So before I liſt, I muſt be certity'd. that 
this girl is a virgin. | 
Plume. Mr. Hilful, I can't tell you how you can be 
certify'd in that point ull you try; but upon my ho- 
nour ſhe may be a veſtal for ought that I know to the 
contrary.— I gain'd her heart indeed by ſome trifling 
preſents and promiſes, and knowing that the beſt ſecu- 
rity for a woman's heart is her perſon, | wou d have 
made myſelf maſter of that too, had not the jealouſy 
of my impertinent landlady interpoſed. . 
$yl. So you only want an opportunity for accompliſh- 
ig your deſigns upon her, a 
Plume Not at. all; 1 have already gain'd my ends, 
which were only the drawing in one or two of her 
follawers, Kiſs the prettieſt eountry wenches, and you 
are ſure of liſting the luftieſt fello ws. SIN 
Sy;, Well, fir, I am fatisfy*d 5 to the point in de- 
bate; but now let. me beg you to lay aſide your re- 
cruiting airs; put on the man of honour, and tell me 
plainly. what uſage I muſt expect when I am under your 
command? COLT PILE 155 
Plume. Your uſage will chiefly depend upon your 
behaviour; only this you muſt expect, that if you com- 
mit a ſmall fault, I will excuſe it; if a great one, III 
diſcharge you; for ſomething tells me I ſhall not be a- 
ble to ppniſh ou. | | 
Sl. and ſomething tells me, that if you do diſcharge 
me, *twill be the greateſt puniſhment you can infli&; for 
were we this moment to go vpon the greateſt dangers 
zin your profeſſion, they would be leſs terrible to me, 
than to ſtay behind you—And now your hand, this liſts 
me- And now you are my captain. Plus. 
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Plume. Your friend. { Kifes ber.) 'Sdeath ! There's 
ſomething in this fellow that.charms me. 

Sl. One favour I maſt beg —This affair will KEE 
ſome noiſe, and I have ſome friends that wou'd cenſure 
my conduct if I threw myſelf into the circumſtancy 
of a private centinel of my own head — I muſt there- 
fore take care tobe impreſt by the Act ot Parliament, 
you ſhall leave that to me. 

Plume. What you pleaſe as to thar— Will you lodge 
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4 t my quarters in the mean time? You ſhall have pare 
4 of my bed. 

. '2 9⁴ O fye! Lie with a common ſoldier ! Wou'd nor 
WW you rather lie with a common woman? 


Plume. No, faith, I'm not that rake that the n 
| imagines : I've go an air of freedom, which people 
| miſtake for le wdneis ia me, as they miſtake formality, 
| in others for religion,— "Wilt you lie with me? 
b Sl. Ng, no, captaln, you forget Ro/e; ſhe's to ve my 
| bedfellow, you know, | 
Plume. 1 — forgot: pray be kind to her. 
” | 15 feveralh. 
1 Enter Melinda and Lucy 
1 | Mel. 'Tis the greateſt mi: fortune in naturs for 2 
woman to want a confident: We are ſo weak, that we 
* can do nothing without aſſiſtance, and then a ſecret 
| | racks us worſe than the cholic I am at this minute fo 
fick of a ſecret, that I'm ready to faint W 


me Lucy, ö 
| Lacy. Bleſs me, Madam What's the matter? 

* - M1. Vapours only, I begin to recover — If RY 
4 were in town, I cou'd: e forgive her faults for the 


*eaſe of diſcovering my own. 
- Lacy. You are thooghFul, Madam! ! am not I worthy, 


to know the cauſe ? 
M.. O Lucy? 1 can hold r no „ louger: von 

muſt know, that heariag of the famous fortune. teller in 
town, I went diſguis d to ſatisfy a curiofity which has 
coſt me dear * That fellow is certaly the devil, or one 
of his boſom- favourites; he has told me the moſt ſar- 
prizing things of my paſt life. 
Lucy, Things paſt, Madam, can hardly be reckon'd- 
ſarprizing, becauſe we know them already. Did he tell 
you any thing ſurpriziog that was 40 come? 


— 
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Mel. One thing vey ring: he ſaid I ſhou'd die 
a maid ! 


Luc. Die a maid{ come into the world for nothi 
—Dear Madam, if you ſhou'd believe him, it might 
come to paſs ; for the bare thought on't might kill one 
in four: and-twenty hours—And did you ask him any 
queſtions about me? 

Mel. You! Why paſs'd for you. 

Lug. $0 "tis I that am to die a maid —Bnt the devil 


N 


was a he from the beginning, he can't make me die 4 


maid Ive put it ont of his power already. (Ade. 
Mal. I de but jeſt, 1'wou'd have paſs'd for you, and 
call'd myſelt Lacy: but he preſently told me my name, 
my quality. my fortune, and gave me the whole hiſ- 
tory of my life — He told me of a lover I had in this 
country, and deſcribed Mart iy exactly, but in nothing 
ſo well as in his preſent indifference. I fled to him for 
refuge here, to- day, he never ſo much as encouxag'd me 
in my fright, but ec told me, that he was ſorry tor the 
accident, becauſ- it might give the town cauſe to cen- 
ſure my conduct, excus'd his not waiting on me home, 
made me a careleſs bow, and walk'd off: sdeath! L 


.cou'd have ſtab'd him, or myſelf, twas the ſame thing 


Vonder he com*s—T will ſo uſe him 

Luc. Don't exaſperate him, conſider what the For- 
tune teller told you : men are ſcarce, and as times go, 
it is not impoſũble for a woman to die a maid. 


Enter Worthy. 
Mel. No matter. 

Wor, I find ſhe's warm'd, I muſt ſtrike while the i iron 
is hot - Vou've à great deal of courage, madam, to ven- 
ture into the walks where you were ſo lately frighten'd. 


Mel. and you have a quantity of impudence to ap- 


pear before me, that you have fo lately affronted, 


Hor. I had no defign to affrant you, nor appear be- 


fore you either, Madam: I left you here, becauſe 4 had 


buſineſs in another place, and came hither anne - 


meet another perſon, 
Mel. since you find yourſelf diſappointed, 1 hope 

you'll withdraw to another part of che walk. 
Wor, The walk is broad enongh for vs both.. "(They 

walk by ons enother, be with bir bat eort'd £8 frettiy 


is 1 
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and tearing her fan,) Will you pleaſe to take ſnuff, ma. 


Jam? (He offers ber his bex, ſhe frites it out of his hand, 
avbile he in gathering it up, Brazen takes her rannd the wai it 


ww cuffs him. - 
Enter 'Brazen, 
Braz. What, here before me, my dear? 


Mel. What means this infolence? © 7 
Luc. Are you mad! Don' t you fee Mr. Worthy 5 
( Brazen. 


"Bros. No, no, I'm ſtruck blind —- #%rthy odſo ! well 
curn'd My miſtreſs has wit at her finger ends — ma- 
dam, 1 aſk your pardon, *tis our way abroad Mr. Wor- 
shy, you're the happy man, 

Wer. I don't envy your happineſs very den if thi 
lady can afford no other ſort of favours but what fie 
Has beſtow'd upon you. : 

Mel. I'm ſorry the favour miſcarry'd, ſor it was d.. 
fign'd for you, Mr. Worthy; and be aſſur'd «tis the laſt 

and only favour you muſt expect at my hands,—cap- 
tain, I ask your pardon— [Exit with Lucy. 
Brax. I grant it—You ſee, Mr. Worthy, twas only a 
random ſhot, it might have taken off your head as well 
as mine, courage, my dear, tis the fortune of war; 

Hut the enemy has thought fit to withdraw, 1 think. 

Wor, Withdraw! Oons, fir, ! dere de mean by 
withdraw? 7 

Braz. Ell ſhew you. | 1 

Mor. She's loſt, irrecoverably loft, and Plume's ad- 

vice has ruin'd me: Sdeath! why ſhould 1, that knew 
Her haughty ſpirit, be rul'd by a man that's A * 
10 her Fr ide 


Enter Plume. 

e Ha, ha, ha, a battle royal! Don't frown ſo, 
man, ſhe's your own, III tell you: 1 faw the ſury of 
her love in the extremity of her paſſion ; the wildneis 
of her anger is a certain ſign that ſhe loves yon to-mad- 

- neſs, That rogue Kit, began the battle with abun- 
Sance of conduct, and will bring you off vidorious, 
my life on't; he plays his part admirably, ſhe's to be 
with him again preſently. 

Wer. But what con'd be the meaning of Brazen's 


fomiliarir ith her? | 
La N Wi 2 
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Plume. You are no logician, if you pretend to draw 
conſequences from the ations of feols: —Whim, un- 
accountable whim; hurries 'em on like a man drunk 
with brandy before ten o'clock in the morning But 
we loſe our. ſport— Nite has apenꝰd above an hour ago, 
let's away, Exeunt. 
SCENE, 4 CG a table with books and glober, 
Kite dig 47 in a flranga. habit, fitting at a table. 
Kite. i ing.) By the poſition of the heavens, gain'd 


from my obſervation upon theſe celeſtial globes, I Hnd 


that Lana was a tide-waiter, Sl a ſurveyor, Mercury 


© a thief, Venur a whore, Saturn an alderman, Jupiter 


a rake, and Mars a ſerjeant of grenadiers; and this 
is the ſyſtem of Kite the conjurer. | 
Enter Plume and Worthy, 

Plume. Well, what fucceſs? | 

Kite. I have ſent away a Shoemaker and a taylor al- 
ready ; one's to be a captain of marines, and the other 
a major of dragoons I am to 22 them at night 
Have you ſeen the lady, Mr, Worhy ? 

Mor. Ay, but it won't do—Have you thew'd her het 


name, that I tore off from the bottom of the letter? 


Kite, No, fir, I reſerve that for the laſt ſtroke, 
Plume. What letter? | 
Wor, One that I wou'd not let you fee, for fear that 
you ſhou'd break windows in good earneſt, Here 
captain, put ic into your pocket bock, and have it 
ready upon occaſion,  (Knmcting at the door, 
Kite. Officers to your poſts, + Bebo, mind the door. 
(Exæunt Plume end Worthy. (Servant opens the Gore | 
Enter Melinda and Lucy. | 
Kite. Tycho, Chairs for the ladies. 
Mel. Don't trouble yourſelf, we ſhan't lay, door, 


Kite. Your ladyſhip i is to ſtay much Fonger: than you 
imagine. 


Mzl. For what ? 
Kite, For a husband — For yohe part, madam, you 
won't ſtay for a husband. (To Lucy, 


Luc. Pray doctor, do you converie with the urs, 
or the devil ? 


Kite With both; when I have the deſtinies of men 
in ſearch 1 conſult the ſtars ; when the affairs of wo- 
Ca a men 
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2 come under my hands, I adviſe with my t'other 
riend. . 
Mel. And have you rais'd the devil upon my AC» 
count? | 
Kite. Ves, madam, and he*s now under the table. 
i298 Oh heavens protect us! Dear madam let's be 


. If von be afraid of him, why do you come ts 
conſult bim? 

Mel. Don't fear, fool; do you think, fic "that be- 
'.  - cauſe lm a woman, I'm to be food ont of my reaſon, 

" or frighted out of my ſenſes! Come, ſhe w me this devil, 
Kite. He's a little buſy at preſent; but when he has 
done. he ſhall wait on yon, : 

Mel. What is he doing ? 

Nite Writing your name in-his pocket-book, 

Mel. Ha, ba! my name, Pray, what have you or he 
to do with my name? 

Lite. Look*e, fair Jady—the devil is a very modeſt 
per ſon, he ſeeks nobody unleſs they ſeek: him firſt; hes 
Chain'd up like a maſtiff, and.can*t-Rir unleſs he be let 

 Jooſe—Youcame to-me to have your fortune told 
Do you think, madam, that I can anſwer you of my 
own head? No, madam, the affairs of women are ſo 
irregular, that nothing leſs than the devil can give any 
-giccount of em. Now to convince you of your incre- 
-dulity, 1-11 ſhew you a trial-of my skill Here, you 
Cacndemo del Plumo Exert your power, draw me this 
AJadpis game, the word Melinda, in proper letters and 

en of ber own hand- Writing do it at three 
motions One- Two — Three tis done — Now, Ma- 
; Am, will you pleaſe to ſend your maid to fetch it? 
Lac. I fetch it! the devil fetch me if 1 do. ö 
i el, My name in my own hand writing ! that wou'd 
1 * as convincing indeed. 
Nie. Seeing® believing. Gees te the table lifis up 
|| 8 the carpet. Here. Tre, Fre, poor Tre, give me the 
* ; <a hape, fir:ab. There's your name upon that ſquare 
| Piece of paper, behold — 
| \ Mel. *Tis wonderful, my very letters to a tittle, 
| 
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1 _ Las. Tis like zour hand, ma dam, but not ſo like 


our hand neither; and now 1 lock nearer, tis nat 
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F * Here's «I now will out lye the 
evil! 

Luc, Lookfe, Madam, they ſhan*t kpoſe upon us; 
people can't remember their hands no more than they 
can their faces —— Come, madam, let us be certain 
write your name upom this paper, then well compare, 
em. (Takes out à foper, and /old:s it. 

Kite: Any thing for your ſatisfaction, madam 
Here's pen and ink. 


(Melinda writes, Lucy holds the puper. 
Luc. Let me ſee it, Madam: «tis the ſame—the very” 


ſame But lll ſecure one copy for my own affairs. Afle. 


Mel. This is demonſtration. 

Kite. Fis, fo, Madam -The word demonſtration 
comes from Dxmon the father of lies. 

Mel. Well, doctor, I'm convinc'd ; and now, pray, 
what account can you give of my future fortune f 

Kite. Before the ſur» has made one eourſe round this- 


earthly globe, your fortune will be fix*d for happineſs 
or miſery. 


Mel. What! ſo near the eriſis of my fate ! 

Kite, Let me ſee- About the hour of ten to morrow” 
morning, you will be ſaluted by a gentleman, who will 
come to take his leave of you, being deſigned for tra- 


vel; his intention of going abroad is ſugden, and the 


oecaſion a woman. Your fortune and his are like the 
bullet and the barrel, one runs plump into the other -u 
In ſhort, if the gentleman travels, he will die abroad; 
and if he does, you-will die before he comes home. 
Mel. What ſort of a man is he? 
Kiee. Madam he's a fine gentleman, and a lover; 


that is, a man of very good ſenſe, and a very great 
fool. 


Mel. How is that poſſible, doctor? x 

Kite. Beeauſe, madam--- becaufe it is ſo-».a woman's 
reaſon is the beſt for a man's being a fool. 

Mel. Ten o*choek, you fay? 


Kite, Ten-——— about the hour of des- drinking 
mroughout the kingdom. 


Mel. Here doctor. (Gives moncy.) Lucy, have you 
any queſtions to ask! 5 


Luc, Ob, madam ! a thouſand... : 
C. 3+ 2 Fi: 
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Kite. I myſt beg your patience till another time; 
for I expect more company this minute; beſides; 1 
mult diſcharge the gentleman under the table, 

Euc. O pray, fir, diſcharge us firſt ? 

Kite. Tycho, wait on the ladies down ſtairs. 

- (Exeunt Melinda end. Ley: 
Tater Worthy and Plume. 
| Kite, Mr. Worty, you were pleas'd to wiſh me joy 
0 day, I hope to be able to return the compliment 
L0-morrow., 

Wor. I'll make it ihe beſt compliment to you that 
ever I made in my lite, if you do; but I muſt be 2 
traveller, you ſay ? 

Kite. No farther than the chops of the channel, 
preſume, fir, 

Plume. That we have concerted already (Kmecling 
. bard). Hey day! you don't profeſs midwitry, door ? 

Kite, Away to your ambuſcade, (Excunt a and 
Plume, 

Enter Brazen. 

Bras. Your ſervant, my dear. 

Kite. Stand off, I have my familiar already. 

- Braz. Are you bewitch'd, my dear ? h 

Kite, Yes, my dear: but mine is a besen Tpirit, 
and hates gunpowder, Thus! fortity myſelf; (Draws 
circle round him.) and now, captain, have a care how 
you force my lines. 

Braz. Lines! What doſt. talk of Rene!" You hive 
ſomething like x fiſhing · rod there, indeed; but I come 
to be acquainted with you, man, — What's your Dame; 
my dear? | | | 

Kite. Conundrum. 

Braz. Coundrum? Rat me, I knew a Gee doctor 
in London of your name Where were you born? 

K.te.. I was born in Algebra, 

Braz. Algebra! Tis no country inChriſtendom, I'm ſure, 
unleſs it be ſome place in the highlands in Scotland. 

Kite. Right, -I told you I was bewitch'd. 

Braz. So am I, my dear; I am going to be marry'd 
Al have had two letters from a lady of fortune that 
loves me to madneſs, fits, cholic, ſpleen, and vapours 


F 2 — ſhall [ marry her in four and twenty hours, ay, or no? 


Kite. 
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ite. Certainly. 

Braz. Gadſo, ay-—— 

Kite. Or no But I muſt have the year and the- 
day of the month when theſe letters were dated, 

Braz. Why, you old bitch, did you ever hear of 
Fove-letter dated with the year and day of the month? 
Do you think billet doux are like bank bills? 

Kite. They are not fo good, my dear—but if the 
bear no date, I muſt examine the contents. | 
Hraz. Contents! That you hall, old boy, here they” 
be both. ' 
Kite. Only the laſt you receiv'd, if you pleaſe (Tater 
the letter.) Now, fir, if you pleaſe to let me conſult 

my books for a minute, I'll ſend this letter inclos'd to 
you with the determination of the ſtars upon it do 
your lodgings. | 
Braz. With all my heart I muſt give him—Dutr 
tis hand in his pockets.) Algebra! J fancy, doctor, tis 
hard to calculate the place of your nativity—Here:—- - 
(Gives him mzney.) And if I ſucceed, I'll build a watch- 
tower on the top of the higheſt mountain in Wales for the. 
ſtuly of aſtrology, and the benefit of the Conzudrumt. 
Enter Plume and Worthy. © (Exit; | 
oer. O doctor! That letter's worth a million, let 
me ſee it; and now I have it, I'm afraid to open it. 

Plume, Pho! let me fee it; (Opening the letter.) FH 
ſhe be a gilt. Damn her, the is one -T ere's her name 
at the bottom ont. | 

Mor. How! Then T'll travel in good a By all. 
my hopes, *tis Lucy s hand. : 

Plume. Lucy's ! 

Mar. Certainly -'Tis no more like Melinda 8 N 
racter than black is to &hite. 

Plume. Then ' tis certainly Lucy's contrivance to dra 
in Brazen for a huſband But are you ſure tis not 
Melinda's hand? | 

Mor. You ſhall ſee; where's the bit of paper I gave 
yon juſt now that the devil writ Melinda bf ? 

Rite. Here, fir. - 

Plume. "Tis plain they are not the ſame; and i is this 
the. malicious name that was ſubſcribed to the letter, 

"Sz: 4. | | whicts | 
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- which made Mr. Balance ſend his daughter into the 
country. | "£92 ver 
Wor. The very ſame, the other fragments 1 ſhew'd 

you juſt now. I once intended it for another uſe, but 

L think I have turn'd it now to a better advantage. 

Plume. But twas barbarous to conceal this ſo long, 
and to continue me fo many hours in the pernicious 
hereſy of believing that angelic creature cou'd change: 

poor Sylvia! 105 
Mor. Rich Sylvia you mean, and poor captain, ha, 

, Ka, ha !—Come, come, friend, Melinda is true, and 

F Mall be mine; Sy/via is conſtant, and may be yours. 
| Plume. No, ſhe's above my hopes—But for her ſake 

Ell recant my opinion of her ſex. „ 

By ſome the ſex is hlam'd without deſign, 
Light barmle/s cenſure. ſuch as your's and mine, 
_ Sallies of uit, and vaprurs of our winc, 
Others the juſtice of the ſex condemn, 
And wanting merit to create eſteem, 
Neu d hide their cum deſecta by cenfuring them. 
But they ſecure in their all conguer ing charms, | 
Laugh at the vain efforts of falſe alarms; - | 
He magnifies their congueſts who complains, 

. Fer nous won d ſtrupgle were they not irflchains. [Exeunt.. 

Hs The End of the Fourth ACT. 

OO gy” ˙———————— wi 

ACT V. | 

SCENE, Juſtice Balance's Houſe; 

87 Enter Balance and Scale. 
Scale. T ſay, tis not to be borne, Mr, Balance. 
Bal. Look le, Mr. Scale, for my own part, 
F ſhall be very tender in what regards the officers of the 
| army; I only ſpeak in reference to captain Plume—— 

* | for the other ſpark I know nothing of. | 

. Seale. Nor can I hear of any body that does — Oh, 

. here they come. | \ EIS 

Enter Sylvia, Bullock, Roſe, Priſoners, Conſtable ond Mob. 
. _ Conſt. May it pleaſe your worſhips, we took them in 
the very Act, re inſecta, ſir,- The gentleman, indeed, 
behav'd himſelf like a gentleman ; for he drew his 
word and ſwore, and afterwards laid it down and ſaid 
nothing. . Tal. 
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BE. Give the Gentleman his ſword again-— Wait 
ydu without. (Exeunt Conflable ani Watch. ) I'm ſorry; . 
Sir, (To Sylvia,) to khow a Gentleman upon ſueh terms, 
that the occafion of our meeting ſhould prevent the: 
ſatio faction of an acquaintance. , * - © 
Sy. Sir, you need make no apology for your War-- 
rant, no more than. I ſhall do for my beha viour— My 
1nn0cence is upon an equal foot with. your authority. 
Scale. Innocence! have you not ſeduc'd that young: 


\ 


Maid? 


Sd. No, Mr. Gooſecap, ſhe feduc'd me. 

35 So ſhe did, III ſwear—for ſhe propos'd Mar-- 
riage firit, A | 
Bal. What, then you'are marry'd, Child? (To Roſes- 

ee. Yes, Sir, to my ſorrow. 

Bal. Who was Witneſs? - | | 

Bul. That was I—t danc'd, threw the ſtocking, and 
ſpoke jokes by their bedſide, I'm ſure: * 

bal, Who was the Miniſter? | 

Bull. Miniſter ! We are ſoldiers, and want no Miniſ-- 
ter. They were marry'd by the articles of War. 

Bal. Hold thy prating, Fool — our Appearance, 
ſir, promiſes ſome underſtanding; pray,whar does this - 
fellow mean | | 8 
S/. He means marriage. think but that you know - 
is ſo odd a thing, that hardly any two people under 
the ſun agree in the ceremony; ſome make it a ſacra- - 
ment, others a convenience, and others make it a jeſt ; ; 
but among ſoldiers tis moſt ſacred Our ſword, you * 
know, is our Honour. that we lay down—The Hero » 
jumps over it firſt, andthe Amazon after Leap Rogue, 
follow Whore The Drum beats a ruff, and ſo to bed; ; 
that's all; the ceremony is conciſe. 

Bull. And the prettieſt ceremony ſo full of Paſtime= 
and Prodigality | 

Bal. What! Are you a ſoldier? 

Bull. Ay, that lam — will your Worſhip lend me: 
your cane, and I'll ſhew you how I can exerciſe. | 

Bal: Take it, { Strikes him over the head.) Pi ay, fir, s 
what commiſſion may you bear? (Te Sylvia. 

yl. Um -call'd Captain, fir, by all the Coffee men, 
Drawers, Where and Groom porters in Les dony forr 

| C5 | _- Laveags * 
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i wear a red coat, a ſword, a hat bien grouſſee a Piquet 
in my head, and dice in pocket 
Scale, Your name, pray fir ? 
Sl. Captain Pinch: I cock my hat with a pinch, 1 
take ſnuff with a pinch, pay Whores with a pinch; 
, ſhort, I can do any thing at a pinch, "ot fi ght and Ell 
my belly. | 
ny And pray, ſir, what brought you into Shrop- 
ire? 
Meet 'A pinch, [i 1 know you countty Gentlemen 
want wit, and you know that we town Gentlemen 
want Money, and fo-— 
Bal. | underſtand you, fi * 1 Conſtable 
Erter Conſtable. 
Take this Gentlemen into cuſtody till farther Orders, 
- Roſe. Pray, your worfhip, don't be uncivil to him, 
for he did me no hurt; he's the moſt harmleſs man in 
the World,' for all he talks ERC '- 
Scale, Come, come, Child, I'll take care of you. 
Sl. What, Gentlemen, rob me of my freedom and 
my Wiſe at once! Tis the wy time they ever went 
together DE | 
Baal. HearKe, Conftable. - [Whiſpers him- 
Conf. It ſhall be done, fir— Come along, fir. 
_ FExeunt Conſtable, Bullock, and Sylvia. 
Bal. Come, Mr. Scale, we'll manage the ſpark pre- 
fently. | [Excunt 
©: GENE: Melinda”; Apartment. . 
Enter Melinda and Worthy. 2 
Mel. So far the prediction is right, 'tis ten exacilxy. 
C Aide. And pray, fir, how long have you been in this 
travelling humour ? 
Mor. Tis natural, Madam, for us to avoid what dil· 
turbs our quiet. 
Mel. Rather the love of change, which is ; more na- 
tural, may be the occaſion of it. | 
Wer. To be ſure, Madam, there muſt be charms in 
variety, elſe neither you nor 1 ſhou'd be- ſo fond of it. 
Mel. You miſtake, Mr, Verth, J am not fo fond of 
variety as to travel for't, nor do I think it prudence in 
| you to run yourlelt into a certain expence and danger, 
WE in hopes of precarious pleaſure, Fo 
1 « ( 1 - 42 ir 
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Vor. What pleaſures I may receive abroad are indeed 
wncertain ; but this I am ſure of, I ſhall meet with leſs - 
cruelty among the moſt barbarous of nations than L 
have found at hore. | 

Ml. Come, fir, you and l have been jangling a great 
while; fancy if we made our accounts, we ſhou'd the 
tooner.come to an agreement, 

(Vor. Sure, Madam, you won't diſpute your being in 
my debt —- My fears, ſighs, vows, promiſes, aſſiduities, 
auxieties, joalouſies, 1150 run on for a whole year” 
without any payment. | 

Mel. & year! Oh Mr. W5-thy | What you owe to ms - 

is not to be paid under a ſeven years ſervitude : How 
did you ule me the year before when taking the ad- 
vantage of my innocenee and neceſſity, you wou'd have 
made me your Miſtreſs, that is, your ſla e Remember 
the wicked infinuations, artful-baits, deceitful argu- 
ments, cunning pretences; then your impudent beha- 
viour, looſe expreſſions, familiar letters, rude viſits x- 
remember thoſe, thoſe, Mr. Worthy. | 

Wer. | do remember, and am ſorcy I-made no better 
uſe of em. ¶ Ade.) But you may remember, Madam, 
that 

Mel. sir, I'll remember nothing—'tis-your intereſt 
that I ſhould forget? You have been barbarous to me, - 
have been cruel to you; put that and that together and 
let one. balance the other Now if you will begin upon 

a new ſcore, lay aſide your adventuring airs, and be- 
have yourſelf handſomety-till Lest be over; here's my- 
hand, IILuſe you as a Gentleman ſhou'd be. 

Jer. And if I don't uſe you as a Gentle woman ſhou'd + - 
be, may this be my poiſon-. [ Kifiag ber Ilad.— 
| Enter a Servant, (OY 

Szr; Madam; the coach is at the door: 

Md. 1 am going to Mr. Balance's country houſe to 
ſee my couſin Sy/via; 1 have done her an injury, and 
can't be eaſy till I've aik'd her pardon. | 

(or. I dare not hope lor the honout of waiting on you, 

Mel. My coach is full; but if you'll be ſo gallant as 
to mount your own horſe and follow us, we ſhall be glad 

to be-overtaken; and if you bring Captain Plane with 

you; we-ſha'n't have the-worle reception. . 

1 Nor. 


e 
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Wer. Ell endeavour it. CExit, leading Melindu 
SCENE. The Me het place. 
Enter Plume and Kite. 

Plume. A Baker a Ta) lor, a Smith, But cher, Carpenters,. 
and Jaarnemmen Sharona bers, in all thirty nine-—1 believe: 
the fir colony planted in Vinginia had not moge trades. 
in their company than I have in mine. 

Kite. The Batcher, fir, will have his bands full; for- 
we have two ſheep ſtealers among us—L bear of a fete 
low too committed juſt now for tealing of Horſes. 
Plume, We'll diſpoſe of him among the Dragoons—- 
have we never a P:ulterer. among us? 

Kite. Yes, fir, the king of the Gipſies is a very good 
one, he has an escellent band at a gooſe or a turkey 
Here $ captain Brazen, ar; I go look after the: 
Men. 5 


| Enter Ronen reading a letter. | 
 Braz, Um, um, um, the canonical hour —Um, um, 
very well My dear Plume give me a buſs. 
Plame. Half a ſeore, if you. will, my dear: What 
haſt got in thy hand. child? - 
Braz. Tis a project for laying ont a thouknd pounds. 
Plume · Were it not requiſite to project fir ſt how to get 
it in? 6 
Braz. You oan't imagine, my dear, chat I want twenty- - 
"thouſand: pounds; I have ſpent twenty times as much- 
in the ſervice— But if this coat thouſand * 
 ſhon'd not be in ſpecie 
Plume. What twenty thouſand ? | \ | 
graz. Hearke Glier. 
Flume. Marry'd! 8 TOR N 
Braz. Preſently, we're. to meet about half a mile out 


_ ef town at the water · ſide - and ſo forth [ Reads.) For 


car 1 ſheu' d be known by any of Worthy's friends, you- 
muſt give me leave lo wear my Moſk tillaſier the ceremony, 
which will male ne. ſor ever yours Look'e there, my 
dear Dog. | | [. $5. ir Bottom of the 
Letter tr Plume-- 

Plume. Melinda! Aud py this light, her own hand! 
Once more, it you plesſe, my -der hand exactly, 


— Juſt now, you ſay? 


+ «2, This — 1 muli.be gone, 


Plume: 


De Recruiting Officer. 61 

Plume. Have a little patience, and I'll go with you 

Braz, No, no, I ſee a Gentleman coming this way 

that may be inquiſitive; *tis MHorthy, do you know him? 
Plume, By light only. 15 

Braz. Have a care, the very eyes diſcover ſecrets - 

[Exit. 


9 Enter Worthy, 

Vor. To Boot and Saddle, Captain; you muſt mount. 

Plume, Whip and Spur, Worthy, or you won't mount. 

Wor. But I ſhall: Melinda and I are agreed; ſhe's 
gone to viſit Sylvia, we are to mount and follow: and 
cou'd we carrya Parſon with us, who knows what might - 
be done for us both? \ +. 

Plume. Don't trouble your head, Melinda has ſeeur'd 
a Parſon already, | 

Wor. Already! Do you know more than I 3 

Plume. Yes, I ſaw it under her hand —— Brazen and 
| ſhe are to meet half a mile hence at the water ſide, there 
to take boat, I ſuppoſe to be ferry'd* over to the EH n 
Fields, if there be any ſuch thing in Matrimony. _ 

Wor, I parted with Meliuda juſt now; the aſſur'd me 
ſhe hated Brazen, and that ſhe reſolved-to diſcard Lucy 
for daring to write letters in her name. 

Plume. Nay, nay, there is nothing of Lucy in this—I 
tell ye, I ſaw Malinda's hand as ſure as this is mine. 

War. But I tell you ſhe's gone this minute to Jultice 
Balance's country houſe, — | 

Plume. But I tell-you; ſhe's gone this minute to the 
water fide; 88 | 

- 8 Enter Servants | 

Ser. Madam M>linda- has ſent word that you need 
not trouble yourſelf to follow her, becauſe herjourney 
to Juſtice Balance's is put off, and ſhe's gone to take the 
air another way. (To Worthy, 
Mor. How] her journey put off? | 

Plume, That is, ber journey was a put-off to you. 

Wor, Tis plain, plain——But how, where, when is 
ſhe to meet Biazen ? | he 

Plume, Juſt now, I tell you, half a mile hence, at 
the water fide. 

Wir, Up or down the water? 

P/ame, That 1 don't kaow, 


Mer, 
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War. I'm glad by horſes are ready . get enn 

. our: | — 

Plume, ShalFl go with you n 

Hor. Not an inch— I ſhall returt preſently, Ci. | 

Hume. You'll End me at the hall; che juſtices are 
ſitting by this time, and I nut attend them. 
SCENE, A Court of Juſtice: Balance, Scale, an 
| Scruple, upon the bench: Conſtable, Kite, Mob. 

. _ Kite azd Conttable advance for ward. 
Kite, Pray, wo are thoſe honourable Gentlemen 
upon the bench? 

C. He in the middle tis juſtice Bathnc, he on the. 
right i is juſtice Scale, and be on the left is Jultice Scruble, 
and T'm Mr. Corn/table, four very honeſt Gentlemen. 

Are. O denr fir, I am Fog moit obedient ſervant : * 
[Safuting the Confable]_1 fancy, fir, that your em- 
ployment and mine ard much the ſame; for my buſineſs 
is to keep people in Order, and if they diſobey. to knock”. 
em down; and then we are both ſtaff officers, 

Cen. Nay, I'm a ſerje; ant myſelf—ot the Milltia 
—— Come, Brother, you ſhall ſee me exerciſe : Sup; 

Poſe this a Muſcet; now am ſhoulder'd 
[al, his ftaff en bit right Boulder. 

Kite Ay. you are ſhoulder d pretty well for a Con- 

ſtable's ſtaff; but for a muſket, you muſt put it on the 
other ſhoulder, my dear. 
Cent. Adio! that's true — Come, now give the 
word of command. : 

Kite. Silence, 

Gonſt. Ay, ay, ſo we will —We will be ſilent. 

Kite. Silence you dog, ſilence! 

[Strider kim over the head with bis Holberd.” 

Conf, That's the way to filence a man with a d 
What do you mean, Friend? ; 

Kite. Only to exerciſe you, fir, 515 
x © Conf. Your exerciſe differs ſo much from ours, that 
we ſhall ne'er agree about. it; if my own Captain had 

| given me ſuch a Rap, had taken the law of him, 1 
Enter Plume. 

Bal. Captain, you're welcome. 

Plume. Gentlemen, 1'thank you. . Le 

> Come, honeſt Captain, fit * me. !plume 

* cena 


3 


— 
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#/cends and fits. upon the bench. ] Now produce your 
priſoners Here, that Fellow there—ſet him up, 
Mr C:nftable, what have you to ſay again(t this Man? 


Conſt, ] have nothing to ſay againſt him an pleaſe you 


Bal. No; what made you bring him hither ?. 

Conft, 5 don't know, an pleaſe your wor ſhip. ; 

Scal, Did not the contents of your Warrant direct 
you what ſort of men to take op? 

Conſt, I can't tell, an pleaſe ye; I can't read. 

Scru.. A very pretty Conſtable truly—1 find we have 
no buſineſs here. > 

Kite. May it pleaſe the worſhipful bench, I defire ts 
be heard in this caſe, as being counſel for the king. 
Bal. Come Serjeant, you ſhall be heard, ſince no 
body elſe will ſpeak; we won't come here for nothing. 

Kite. This man is but one man, the country may 
ſpare him, and the army wants him; beſides he's cut 
out by nature for a Grenadier: he's five feet ten inches 
high; he ſhall box, wreſtle, or. dance the Chehaire 
round with any man in the country; he gets drunk 
cyery ſabbath day, and he beats his Wife. 1 
Wife, Lou lie, ſirrah, you lie; an pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip, he's the beſt natur'd, Pains-taking'ſt man in the 
Pariſh, witnels my five poor children. | 


Fru. A Wife! and five children! Yon Conſtable, 


you rogue, how durſt you impreſs a man that has a 
Wile and five children? * N 

Scale. Diſcharge him, diſcharge him. ; 

Bal. Hold, Gentlemen—Heack'e, Friend, how do 
you maintain your Wife and five children? 

Plume, They live upon Wildfowl and Veniſon, ſir; 
the Huſband keeps a Gun, and kills all the Hares and 
Partridges within five miles round. 7 

Bil. A Gun; nay if he be ſo good at Gunning. he 
ſhall have eneugh on't.— He may be of uſe againſt 
the French, for he ſhoots flying to be ſure, | 

S:ru. But his Wife and Children; Mr. Balance. 
ite. Ay, ay, that's the teaſon you wou'd ſend him 


away. you know I have a child-ev'ry year; and you are 


afraid that they ſhould come upon the Parith at laſt. 
Plume. Look'e there, Gentlemen, the honeſt Woman 
has ſpoke it at once, the Farilh had better maintain five 
Fa | 1 25 Children 
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children this year, than fix or feven the next, Thar 
fellow upon this high feeding, may get you two or 
7! three gars at a birth. 

i Look'e, Mr. Captain, the Pariſtſhall Nee 1 o- 

thing by ſending him away. for I won't tole my Teem- 

ing Time, if there be à Man left in the Parith, 
Dal. Send that Woman to the houſe of Correction, 
aud the Man 
Kiie. mr take care of him, if you pleaſe. - 
{ Takes hint down. . 
Scale. Hare you Conſtable, the next —Set up that 
Vlack fac'd fellow, he has a Gun powder Look; wliat 
can you ſay againſt this man; Conſtable. | | 
© Conft, Nothing, but that he is a very honeſt man. 
Plume. Pray Gentlemen, let me have one honeſt man 
in my company for the Novelty's fake, 
Bal. What are you; Friend? 
Mob. A Collier, I work in the Coal pit. 
Seru, Looke, Gentlemen, this fellow * 4 Trade, 
and the Act of Parliament here expreſſes, that we are 

to impreſs no man that has any viſible means of a Live · 

lihood, 

Kit. May it pleaſe your Worſhip this Man has no vi. 
ſible means of a Livelihood. for he works under'grbund.. 
Plume. Well-ſaid, Kite; deſides the Army wants 

Miners, 
al. Right, and had we an order of Governmentfor't t 
we cou' d raiſe you in this and the neighbouring county - 

of Stafford, five hundred Colliers that wou'd run you 
under ground like Moles and do more ſervice in a Siege 
than all the Miners in the army. 

 Scru.Well Friend what have — to ſay for yourſelf ? 

Mob. l'm marry'd. , 

Kite. Lack a day; ſo-amT. 

© Mob. Here's my Wife, poor Woman... | 

Bal. Are you-marry'd good Woman? 

in. lim marry'd in conſcience. 

Kite. May e your Worthip, ſhe's with child TY | 

conſcience. 

Stalse. Who cneryts you, Miſtrcſs ? 

Hon. My Huſband —we a greed that I ſhould' call 

Him, Huſbaud, to ayoid paſſing for a. Whore ; and _ 


* 
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he ſhould call me wife te ſhun going for a ſoldier. 
Scru. Avery pretty couple! pray captain, will you. 
take em both? f 2 
Plume, What ſay you, Mr. Kite, will you take care 
of the woman ? Ys 2 
Kite. Yes, fir, ſhe ſhall go with us to the ſea fide, and 
there if ſhe has a mind to drown herſelf, we Il take care 
that nobody ſhall hinder her. IL 
Bal. Here conſtable, bring in my man. [Exit Conſt. 
Now captain, I'Il fit you with a man, ſuch as you 
nel er lifted in your life. [Enter Conſtable and Sylvia. J 
O! my friend Pinch; I'm very glad to. ſee. you. 
S;1, Well, fir, and what then? 2 
Scale. What then ! Is that your reſpeR to the bench? 
S/. Sir I don't care a farthing for you nor your 
bench neither, IT ITY 
Scru. Look'e gentlemen, that's enough, he's a very 
impudent fellow and fit for a ſoldier. | 
Scale. A. notorious rogue, 1 ſay, and very fit for a 
foldier. ; | d ' - 
Conſt. A whore maſter, I ſay, and therefore fit to go. 
Bat. What think you, captain ? | 
Plume. I think he's a very pretty fellow, and there · 
tore fit to ſerve. ke | 
Sy. Me for a ſoldier! ſend your own lazy, lubberly 
ſons at home; fellows that hazard their necks every 
day in the purſuit of a fox, yet dare not peep abroad 
to look an enemy in the face, ; 
Conſt. May it pleaſe your worſhips, I have a woman 
at the door to ſwear a rape againſt this rogue. 
H/. ls it your wife or daughter, booby ? I raviſh'd 
em both yeſterday. gh 8 
Bal. Pray, captain, read the articles of war, we'll ſee 
him liſted immediately. 2 
Plume. Nea di.] Articles of war againſt mutiny and 
deſer tion e. | we | 
Syl- Hold, fir—Once more, gentlemen, have a care 
what you do, for you ſhall ſeverely ſmart for any vio- 
lence you offer to me; and you Mr. Balance, I ſpeak ta 
you particularly, you ſhall heartily repent it. 
Plume. Look'e, young ſpark, ſay but one word 
more, and I'll build a horſe for you as high as the 
' | cieling, I 


* 
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| cieling, and make you ride the moſt tireſome Journey 
that ever you made in your life. 
* _ Syl: Lou have made a fine ſpeech, good captain 
Huff up ; bat you had better be quiet, I ſhall find a Way. 
to cool your courage. 
Plume. Pray gentlemen, don't mind him, he's diſtracted. 

S l. Tis faſſe I am deſcended of as good a family 
as any in your county; my father is as good a man as 
any upon your bench, and I am * to twelve hundred 
pounds a year. 

Bal. He's. certainly mad— Pray captain, read the ar- 
ticles of war. | * 
Sl. Held once more Pray, Mr, Balance, to you x 

* the ak, ſuppoſe 1 were your child, wou'd you uſe me at 
this rate? 

Bal. No, faith, were you mine, I wou'd ſend you to 


=. BE:2lan firſt, and into the army afterwards: 


Sl. But conſider my father, fir, he's as good, as 
-generons, ay. brave, as juſt a man as ever ſerv'd his 
country? I'm his only child, perhaps the loſe of me 
may break his heart. 
gal. He's a very great fool ii it does; ; captain, if you 
dow t liſt him this minute, I'll leave the court. 
Plume, Kite, do you diſtribute the levy money to the 
men while I read. 
Kite. Ay, er flenee gentlewen. 
blume reads the article if war. 
Bal. Very well; now, captain, let me beg the 
favour of yon, not to diſcharge this fellow'upon any 
account whatſoever. Bring in the reſt. 5 
Conſt. There are no more, an't pleaſe your worſhip, 
Bal. No more ! there were five two hours ago. 
V. »Tis true, fir, but this rogue of a conſtable let 
the: reſt eſcape for a bribe of eleven ſhillings a man, 
.bccanſe, he faid; the act allow'd him vut ten, 25 te 
odd ſhilling was clear gains. 
Al Furt. How! 
Syl. Gentlemen, he offer'd to let me go away for two 
| guineas, but I had not ſo much about me; Wi is truth. 
and ['m ready to- ſwear it. 
Kite. And VI ſwear it; ; given me ethe book, is for the 
op rhe pc 263" | 
| Mobs. 
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Mob. May it pleaſe your worthip, I gave him half a 
erown to ſay that I was an honeſt man; but now, ſince 
that your worſhips have made me a rogne, I hope 1 
ſhall have my money again. 

Bal. Tis my opinion that this conſtable be put into 
the captain's hands, aud if his friends don't bring 
four good men for his ranſom by to-morrow 2 w 
captain, you ſhall carry him to Flanders. 
Scale, Seruple. Agreed, agreed! | 

Plume, Mr, Kite, take the conſtable into cuſtody, 

Kite. Ay ay. — fir, [To the conſtable,] will yon 
pleaſe to have your office taken from you? Or will you 
handſomely lay down' your ſtaff, as your betters have 
done, before: you ? [ Conſtable drops bir fraffe 

Bal. _ Come, gentlemen, there needs no great cere- 
mony in adj journing this court Captain, you ſhall * 
with me, 

Kite, Come, Mr. Militia Serjeant, I ſhall filerce you 
— believe, without your taking the law of me. 


[ Exeunt omnere 


SCENE, The Fields. 
Erter Brazen, leading in Lucy maſk'd. - 

Braz. The boat is juſt below here. 

Enter. Worthy with a caſe of piſtols vader hir arme. 

Mor. Here, fir, take your choice. 

[Cong between em, and Hering them. 

Braz. What! Piſtols ?. Are they charg'd, my dear? 

or., With a brace of bulletseach. -_ 

Braz. But I'm a foot officer, my dear, and never uſe 
piſtols, the ſword is my way—and l won't be put out 
of my road to pleaſe any man. , 

or. Nor I neither; ſo have at you, [Cr:cks ene piſtol. 

Braz. Look*'e, my dear, I don't care for piſtols — 
Pray, oblige me, and let vs have a bout at ſharps ; 
damn it, there's no parrying theſe bullets. 

Wor. Sir, if yon ba*n't your belly full of theſe, the 
ſword ſhall come in for ſecond courſe. 

Braz. Why then, fire and fury! I have eaten ſmoke 
from the mouth of a cannon, fir; don't think I fear 
powder, for I live upon*t. Let me ſee: [Takes one.] And 
now, fir, how many paces diſtant. ſhall we fire? 

Mar. Fire you when you pleaſe, 1'll reſerve my ſhot 
v}] Lam ſure of you, Braz. 


Moa. 


* ſearching for her in the chamber that was my young 
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Brax. Came; where's: your cloak? k 
Hor. Cloak! what d'ye mean? 


Braz. To fight upon? 1 always Gght upon a cloak 
"tis our way abroad. 


Luc, Come, gentlemen, D'H end the krife. COS 

- Wor. Lacy / take her. 

Sa. The devil take me if do — 

Wor. And was Melinda privy to this? 

Luc. No, ſir, ſhe wrote her name upon a piece of pa 
per at the ſortune teller's laſt night, which I put in my 
pocket, and ſor writ above it to the captain. | 

Her. And how came Melinda's journey put off? 

Luc. At the town's end the met Mr. Balance's Steward, 
whe told her, that Mrs. Sylvia was gone from her fa- 


n and no body cou'd tell whither, 


- Won, Sylvia gone from her father's! This will be 
news to Plume. Go home, and tell your lady how 


near E was being ſhot for her. | L. 


Enter Balance and Steward. 


Stew, We did not miſs her till the evening, fir; and 


maſter's, we found her clothes there; but the ſuit that 


your ſon left in the preſs when he went to London was 
gone e 


Bal. The white trim'd with fiver 2 
Stew. The ſame: 


Bal. You ha'n't told: * eireumſfance to any body * 
Stew. To none but your worlhip, + 
Hal. And be ſure you don't; go into the dining-room, 


and tell captain Plume thay 1 beg to ſpeak with him. 
Stew, I ſhall, LExit. 


Bal. Was ever man ſo impos'd upon? I had her 


promiſe; indeed, that ſne won'd never diſpoſe of, herſelf 
without my conſent. I have conſented with a witneſs, 
given her away as my act and deed— And this, I war- 


rant, the captain thinks will paſs; no, I ſhall never 


pardon him the villainy, firſt of robbing me of my 
daughter, and then the mean. opinion he muſt have of 
me, to think that I cou'd be fo. wretchedly-- impos'd 
upon; her extravagant paſſion might encourage her in 
the attempt. but the contrivance 1 be Rane I 


nm ** truth preſently. 


— Ae 
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* 0 Enter Plume. 
ay, captain, what have you done with your youn 
gentleman ſoldier ? TR 


Plume, He's at my quarters, I ſuppoſe, with the reſt 
of my men. 


Bal. Does he keep company with the common. 
ſoldiers? | 


Plume, No, he's generally with me. 

Bal. He lies with you, I preſume, | 

Plume, No, faith, I offer'd him part of my ws 
but the young rogue fell in love with Roſe, and has lain 
with her, I think, ſince-ſhe came to town. 

Bal. So that between you both, Roſe has been finely 
manag'd. 

Plume. Upon my honour, fir, ſhe had no harm from 
me. 

Bal All's ſafe, I find Now, captain, you wuſt 
know, that the young fellow's impudence in court was 
well grounded; he faid, I ſhould heartily repent his 
being lifted, and ſo I do from my ſoul, 

Plume. Ay! for what reaton ? 

Bal. Becauſe he is no leſs than what he ſaid he was, 
born of as good a family as any in this county, and he 
is heir to twelve hundred pounds a year. 

Plume. I'm very glad to hear it For! wanted but a 
man of chat quality to make my company a perfect re- 
preſentative of the whole commons of England. 

Bal. Won't you diſcharge him ? . 

Plume. Not under a hundred-pounds ſterling, 

Bal. You ſhall have it, for his father is my intimate 
Friend, 

Plame. Then you ſhall wy him for nothing, 

Bl. Nay. fir, you thall have your price. 

Plume. Not a penny, fir; 1 value an * to 
you much above an hundred pounds. 

Bal. Perhaps, ſir, you ſha'nt repent your - generoſity 
Will you pleate to write his diſcharge in my pocket- 
book? [Gives bit best.] In the mean time we'll fend 21 
the gentleman, Who waits there? 
| Enter Servant. FER 1 
| Go to the captain's lodging, and enquire for Mr. wall 
al, tellbim his * wants him hei e immediately. 


Ser. 


* crew; 


1 puniſhment; 


And loſt my liberty: ſecure {rom wou 
= for the gout; 


1 De mee OfE cer. 


Ser. Sir, VE gentleman 's below at the door, ! 
for the captain. 

Plume. Bid him come up— Here 5 the diſcharge, fie. 

Bal. Sir, i thank you—* Tis plain he had no hand in't. 

Enter Sylvia. : [fide 

$4. I think, captain, you might have us'd me better 

than to leave me yonder among your ſwearing, drunken 

and you, Mr. Jaſtice, might have been fo civil 

25 to have invited me to dinner, for 1 have eaten with 
as good a man as your worſhip. 

Plume. Sir, you muſt charge our want of reſpe& upon 
our ignorance oſ your quality - but now you are at li. 
berty—{L have diſcharg'd you. FT: 

- St. err me! 

Bal. Yes, fir, and you muſt once more go Home to 
Four father. 

l. My father! Then I am diſcover'd—Oh, fir, 
r mg. J I expect no pardon. 

ardon.! No, no, child, your crime ſhall be 
here captain, I deliver her over to 
the conjugal power for her chaſtiſement. Since ſhe will 
be a wife, be you a huſband, a very huſband — when 
the tells you of ber love, upbraid her with her folly; 
be modiſhly ungrateſul, becauſe ſhe has been unfaſhion - 
ably kind, and uſe her worſe than you wou'd any body 


elſe, becauſe you can't uſe her ſo well as ſhe deſerves. 


Plume. And are you Sylvia in good earneſt? - _ 
$yl. Earneſt! I have gone too far to make it a jeſt, fir, 
Plume. And do you give her to me in good earneſt? 
Bal. If you pleafe to take her, fir. 

Plume- Why then | have ſav'd my legs and arms, 
nds, I am prepar'd 
farewel ſubſiſlence, and welcome taxes 
— Sir; my liberty, and hopes of being a general, are 


much dearer to me than your twelve hundred pounds 


a year—But to your love madam, I refign my freedom, 
and to your beauty my ambition greater in obeying at 


14 ] Jour feet, than commanding at the head of an army. 


Enter Worthy. 

- Wor. I am ſoiry- to hear, Mc. Balance, that your 
Aanghter i is loſt. — | 
Bal. So am not L, far, ines an honeſt gentleman has 

bound her. | 4 ner 


w_ we ga ry of 
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Euter Melinda. | f 

Mel. Pray, Mr. Balance, what's become of my couſin 
Sue 5 TRAY: 6b | 
Bal. Vour couſin Sylvia is talking yonder with your 
couſin Plume. - 429% 

Mel. And Warthy, How! _ 1 
Sy. Do you think it ſtrange, couſin, that a woman 
ſhould change; but I hope, you'll excuſe a change that 
has preceeded from conſtancy ; 1 alter'd my outſide, 


' becauſe I was the fame within; and only laid by the 
_ "woman to make ſure ef my man; that's my hiſtory. 


Mel. Your hiſtory is a little romantic, couſin ; but 
ſince ſucceſs has crown'd your adventures, you will 
have the world on your ſide, and 1 ſhall be willing to 
go with the tide, provided you'll pardon an injury T 
offer'd you in the letter to your father. e 

Plume, That injury, Madam, was done to me, and 
the reparation I expect ſhall be made to my friend ; 
make Mr. Mar thy happy; and 1 ſhall be ſatisfy d. 

Mel. A good example, fir, will go a great way— 
when my couſin is pleas'd to ſurrender, tis probable 1 1 
ma'n't hold out much longer. 1 8 

| . Enter Brazen. | | 

Braz. Gentlemen, I am yours Madam, 1am not 
yours. 2 2 =? | 3 | 

Mel. I'm glad on't, fir, | Nes 

Braz. So am ou have got a pretty houſe here, 
Mr. Laconick, | | | 

Bal. 'Tis time to right all miſtakes My name, fir, 
1s Balance. (4, 73 

Braz. Balance! ſir, I am your moſt obediegt I know 
Your whole generation had not you an uncle that was 
governor of the Leeward iſlands ſome years ago? 

Bal. Did you know him ? < X 

Braz. Intimately, fir—He play'd at Bil/iardr to a 
miracle ou had a brother too that was a captain f 
a fireſhip poor. Diet — he had the moſt engaging way 
with him ot making punch—and chen his cabin was ſo 
neat · · but his poor boy Fack was the moſt comical baſtard ' 
— Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, a pickled dog, I ſhall never ſor- 
get him, 2 | 

Flame. Have you got your recruits, my dear? 

428 | | ; Bren. 


— N ft . 


Ke Ve Recruiting Offiter. 
\ Braz. Not a ſlick, my dear, 
Plume, Probably, 1 ſhall furgiſh ou. 
Enter Roſe and Bullock. | 
Role. Captain, captain, I have got looſe once more, 
and have perſuaded my ſweetheart Car ſubees to go with 
us; but you mult promiſe not to part with me again, 
Sy. I find, Mrs. Roe has not been pleas'd with her 
bedfellow. 255 * 
Roſe Bedfellow ! I don't know whether had a bed · 
fellow or not. 
l. Don't be in a paſſion, child, I was as little pleas d 
with your company as yon could be with mine. 
_ Bull. Pray, fir, donna be offended at my ſiſter, ſhe's 
ſomething under bred; but if you pleaſe I*!1 lie with 
you in her ſtead. 
Plume, 1 have promiſed, madam, to provide for this | 
girl; now will you be pleaſed to let her wait upon op? 
' or fill I take care of her? 
yl. She ſhall be my charge, fir; z you may find | it bu- 
Fineſs enough to take care of me, 

Bull. Ay, and of me, captain; for wauns! if ever you 
ft your hand againſt me, Ie defert— | 
5 Plume. Captain Brazen ſhall take care o“that: My 
- dear, inſtead of the twenty thouſand pounds you talk. d 
nn ſhall have the twenty brave recruits that I have 
raiſed at the rate they colt me My commiſſion I la i 
down, to be taken up by ſome brave fellow, that 
more merit and leſs good fortune whilſt I endea- 

your by the example of this worthy mans to 
ſerye my king and country at home. -£ 
With ſome regret [quit the active field, 3 


Where glory full reward for liſe does eld 3 / 
But the reeruiting trade, with ell its train 


. Of cenMeſs plague, fatigae, and endle!s pain, 


T gladly quit, Sith "my fair ſponſe to ſtay. 
Aud raiſe recruits the matrimonial 8 


